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T RAGED IE 

of King Richard 

the third. 

Containing his treacherous Plots againft his brother 
Clarence : the pittifull murther of his innocent Ne- 
phewes : his tyrannical! vfurpation : with the 
whole courlc of his detefted life, and 
moftdelerued death. 

As it hath beene lately Atted by the IQngs Maiefiies 

feruants. 



Newly augmented, 

By William Shake-fpeare. — - 




Printed by Thomas Crcede, and arc to be fold by Mathew 
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Enter Richard Duke of '.(ylocejler fobs. 

N Ow is the winter ofdifcontent, 

Made glorious fomtncr by this forme of Yorker 
And all thecloudes thatlowrd vpon our houfc, 
/nthedecpc bofome of the Ocean buried. 
Noware our browes bound with victorious wreathes. 
Our brufed armes hung vp for monuments , 

- Our fterne alarums changd to merrie meetings, 

Our dreajlfull marches to delightfull plcafures. 
Grim-vi(i)gdcwarre,hathfmoothde hiswringled front. 

And novv|in ftcad ofmounting barbed fleedv- 

To fright the foules offearefull aducrfaries. 

He capersinimbly in a Zadies chamber, 

To f.'ielatciuious nleafing of a loue. 

But ithat-amnotfliarpefQrfportiuetrickes, ' 

Nor made to court an amorous looking glafle, 

I that amrudely flampt,and wantloucs maicftie 
To flrut before a wanton ambling Nymph} 

I that am curtaild ofthis faire proportion, ' 

Cheated of feature bydifTembling nature 
Dcformd,vnfiniflit,fent before my time ? 

Into this breathing world halfc made rp. 

And that fo lamely and vnfafhionable. 

That dogs barkeat meas I halt by them : 

Why /in this weakepiping time of peace 
Hauejio delight to paffe away the tinie, 
y nlefle to fpie my fhadow in the Sunne, 

And defcant on mine o wnc deformities 
And therefore lince /cannot proue a louer 
To entertainethefe faire well fpoken daies, 

Tam determined to proue a villaine, 

Dl”; t afC ^f ^iepleafuresofthefc.daicst 
P ts haue /Iaid,mdu&ions dangerous, 
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ThcTragedie 

By drunken prophefies, libels and dreamcs, 

To fetmv b- other Clarence and the king, 

In deadly hate theoneagainft the other. 

And ifking Edward be as true and iufl 
A* / am fubtile, falfe and trechcrous} 

This day fhould Clarence clofely be mewd vp. 

About adrohefie which flies that G. 

Of Eedwards heires the murtherer Ijhall bee. 

J ) iue thoughts downe to my foule. Enter Clarence with 

Here Clarence comes, a guard of men « 

Brother, good day es,what means this armed guard 
That wanes vpon your grace? 

CU. H.s maieflie tenderingmy psrfons fafetie hath ap. 
Tnis conduft to conuey me to the Tower. (pointed 

Glo. Vpon whatcaufe* 

Q*. Becaufe my name is George, 

Glo. Alack my Lord, that fault, is none of yours. 

He fhould for that commit) our good fathers; 

O belike histmieftie hath fome intent 
That you /hall be new chriflned in the Tower. — — 

But what is the matter Clarence may I know i 
(fia. Yea Richard when I know, for / protefi 
As yet /do riot.but as /can learpe, 

He harkens after prophecies and dreamcs, 

And from the crolTe-rowe pluckes the letter GY V TT~ 
And faies a wizard told him that by G, 

His iffue difinherited fhould be# 

And for my name of George begins with G, 

Jtfollowes in his thought that 1 am he. 

Thef'e as /lcarne, and filch like toyes as thefe, 

Hauc moued lushighnefleto commit me now; 

Glo. PVny this it is when men areruldeby womenj 
Tis not the king that fcnds'you to the Tower 
My Lady Cray his wife, Clarence tis flee 
That tempts him to this extremitie : 

it not fheand that good man of wov/hip 
Anthony wooduile her brother there, 

That made him fend Lord Haffings to the tower* 

From whence this prefent day he is ddiuered- " 
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of Richard the third. 

Cla, By heauen I thinke there is no man fecurde 
itit the Queenes kindred,and night- walkingHeralds, 
That trudge betwixt the King and MiffrefTe Shoares 
Heard ye not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Haftings was to her for his deliuerie i 
gio. Humbly complaining to her deitie, 

Got my Lord Chambcrlainehis.liberrie, 

Iletellyou what,f thmke itis our way. 

It we will keepe in fauour with the King, 

T o be her men,and weare her liuery. 

The iealous oreworne widow and, her felfe , 

Ance that our brother dubd themgen tie women, 

Are mghtic goflips in this monarchy,. 

Br°, /befeech yourgraces both to pardon met 
His maiefhehath ftraightly giuen in charge* 

That no man /hall haue priuate conference 
O/ vvhar degree foeuer with his brother. * 

Glo. Euefo & pleafe your worfhip Aoketibury, 

1 011 miy partake o.fany thing we fay : 

Wef;>;ake no treafon man, we faythe kino 
A wifeand vertuougand his noble Qneene 
Well flrooke in y caret, faife, and not iealous. 

We fay that Shore* wife hath a pretie foote 

A-^iriG ! ;^ b ° nny 7^ P ic * r “'S *>ngue s 
A d aat the Qaeenes Kindred are made gentle folkes# 

How % you in - , can you deny all this- 

Wi’h thn(my Lord) my felfe haue naught to do. 

Y i aU f U C ° d ,° Wlth mhdTe Shore,/ ref thee fellow 
H, .ha. doth naught with her, excepting one, ' 

V. ere beff lie do it fccredy alone, ^ 

Era. What one my Lord - 

Glo Ha husband knaue.wonlda thou betray me ? 

•V ’ 1 r Ch y° m prncc to pardon tnc,a»d with ”11 for 

lourconference with the noble Z)uke 

Cla. Wc know thy charge Brokenbury,and will obey' ^ 
Gl . We are the Queenes Abietts and muft obey } ' 

Brother farewell,/ will v„ to the Kino, 

And wnatfocuer you will imploy me in, 

Wereit to call King Edwards widow fitter, 

— ' A 1 ; . ? I will 






TheTragedie 

I will per forme ft to itifranchife you* 

Meane time this deepe difgrace » brotherhood, 

Touches me deeper then you can imagine : . 
fk. 1 know it pleafeth neither of vs well* 

Glo.Wi. 11, your impriionment (hall not be long, 

2 will deliuer you, or lie for you, 

/ nrnft 3 ] perforce, farewell. Exit CU. 

%o. Go tread the path, that thou ftialtnere rcturne, 

Simple plaine Clarence,/ do loue thee fo, 

That I will ftiortly fend thy foule to heauen. 

If lieaucn will take the prefent at our hands u ^ 

But who comes here, the new deluded rfaftm a s . 

u Enter LordHafingt. 

flatl. Good time of day vnto my gracious Lord*. 

G L As much vnto my good Lord Chamberlain.. 

Well are you welcome to this open aire. 

How hath your Lofdfhip brookt impnfonment ? 

Hall With patience(noble Lord)as prifoners mud, 

But Ifliall Hue my Lord to giue them thankes, 

-rhaf were the caufeof my imprifonmcnt, 

Glo. No doubt,no doubt, and fo ihall Clarence too, 

For they that were your enemies arc his, 

A nd hauc preuaild as much on him as you. 

Hall. More pittic that the Eagle fhould be mewed, 

While Kites andBuzars prey atlibertie. 

Glo. What newes abroad ? , . . 

Hall. No newes fo bad abroad, as this at home 5 
Tne King is fickly,weake aud melancholy, 

And his Phifitiansfeare him mightily. . 

C/*.Now by Saint Paul this newes ts bad indeed. 

Oh he hath kept an euil diet long, 

And ouermuchconfumed his royall perfon, 

7*is very greeuous to be thought vpon. 

What, is he in his bed. ? 

gf Goe you before, and I will follow you. Exit Hafi 
He cannot liue I hope, and muft not die 
Till George be packt with pofl horfe vp to heauen. 

/le in to vrse his hatred more to Clarence. 






of Richard the third. 

With lyes W'ell fteeld with weightic arguments. 

And if I fayle not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day toliue: 

Which done, God take K. Edward to his mercy. 

And leaue the world for'me to buflell in: , 

For then /le marry Warwicks youngeft daughter. 

What thaugh J kild her husband and her father. 

The readieft way to make the wench amends. 

Is to become hir husband and her father : 

The which will /, not all fo much for loue, 

As for another fecret clofe intent. 

By marrying her which / muft reach vnto. 

But yet 1 run before my horfe to market : 

-/ " - Clarence ftill breathes, Edward ftill Hues and[raigne$, 

When they are gone, then muft 1 count my gaines. Exit* 
Enter L ady ty€nne t with the hearfe of Harry the 6, 

Lady Anne. Set down,fet do wnc your honourable Lordj 
/f honour may be fhrowded in a hearfe 
ffiiileft I a while obfequioufly lament 
Thevntimely fallofvertuous Lancafter. 

Poore keLcold figure ofa holy King, 

Pale afhesof the houfe of Lancaft er, 

7*11011 bloodies remnant of that royal blood, 

3e it lawfull that /inuocate thy ghoft, 

To heare the lamentations of poore Anne, 

W^ife to thy Edward, to thy flaughtred fonne, 

S tabd bythe lelfefame hands that made thefe holes: 

Loe, in thofe windowes that Let foorth thy life, 

I powre the helpelcfle balme of my poore eyes. 

Curftbe the hand that made the fatall holes, 

Curft be the heart that had the heart to do if, 

• More direful hap betide that hated wretch, 

7*hat makes vs wretched by the dcath’of thee : 

Then / can wilE to adders, fpiders, toads. 

Or any creeping venomde thing that Hues. 1 
/f euer he hauc child, abortiue be if, 

Prodigious and vntimely brought io light : 

JPhofe vgly and vnnaturall afpeft 
May fright the hopeful! mother at the view.’ 
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— 1 ne i ragraic _ 

If euer he haue wife,!et her be made 
As miferablcby the death ofhirn, 

As /am made by my poore Lord and thee* 

Come now towards Ghertfey witbyour holy load 
Taken from Panics to be interred there.* 

And fhllas you are a.wearie of the waight, 

Reft you whiles I lament King Henries coarfc. 

: Enter Cj ioLler *-• 

Gio. Stay you that beare the eourfe, and fet.it downe* 

La. What blaf ke magitian cont'ures vpthis fiend 
To ftop denoted charitable deeds? 

Gio. ViUaine/et downe the coarfe,or by Saint Paul, 
lie make a coarfe of him that difobeyes. 

(jcv). My Lord (land backeand let the coffin pafle. 

Gio. V nmanerd dog.'ftand thou when 1 command, 
Adu-iji'cethy Halbert higher then my brell,. 

Of by Saiiit Paul.el left like thee to-my foote, 

And fpurne vpon thee begger for thy boldnes. 

La. vVhat do you tremble, are you all afraide? 

Alas, I blame you po{for you are mortal). 

And mortall eyes cannot endure the diud. 

Auant thou dreadful! minifter ol hell, 

Thou hadft but powerouer his moitall bodie, 

His foulethou canft not haue.therefbre be gone< 

Gto. Sweet .faint for charitie,be mot fo curft, 

.La. Louie diuel jfoi Gods fake hence and trouble vs not £ 
For thoahstft made the Ivappie earth thy hell:. 

Fii d it with ci!r6ng cries } and deepe exclaimes, 

/f thou dch’ght to' view thy-hainous deeds, 

Behold this pattcrneofrhy butcheries. 

Oh Gentlemen fee, fee dead^enries yyounds. 

Open thei. congeald mouths aruibleedafrcfti. 
Bhifhjblulh, thou. lump; offoule deformitie. 

For tis thy prefence that exhales this blood 
From cold and emptie yeynes where no blood dwels. 

Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 
prouokestliisdcludge nioft vnnaturall. 

OhGod.vvhich this' blood madft, reuenge bis death: 

Oh earth which this blood.diinkft,reuengehis death: . 
Either heauen with lightning ftnke the murtherer dead, 

ox 
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of Richard the third. 

Or earth gape open wide,and eate him quicicc. 

As thou doeft fwallowe vp this good kings blood, 

•Which his Hel-gouerndarme hath butchered, 

^/e.Ladic, you know no rules of charitie. 

Which renders good for bad, Meltings for carles. 

La. Villame, thou knowft no law of God nor man ; 
Nobcaftfo fierce, but knowesfome touch of pittie, 

Gio. But /know none, and therefore am no beaft. 

La. Oil wonderfull when deuils tell the truth. 

GVo.More wonderful! when- Angels arc fo angry* 

Vouchfafe dftiine perfe&ion of a woman, 
ofthefe fuppofed euils to giue me leaue, 

By circumftance but to acquite my felfe. 

La. Vouchfafe defufedinfeflion ofa man, 

Forthefe knowne euils, but to giue me leaue. 

By circumftance to curfc thy curfed felfc. 

Gio. Fairer then tongue can name thee, let roc haue 
Some patient leifure to cxcufe my felfe. 

La Fouler then heart can thinke thee, thou canftmake 
No excufe currant, but to hang thy fe lfe. 

Gio. By fuch difpare 7 fliould accufe myfelfe. 

La. and by difparing Ihouldft thou ftand excufdc» 

For doing worthy vengeance on thy felfe, 

Which dideft vnworthy flaughter vpon others, 

Gio. Say that /flew them not. 

Z*. Why then they are not dead: « 

But dead they are, and diuelifh flaueby thee. 

Gio. I did not kill your husband, * 

La. Why then he is aliue, 

Gio. Nay, he is dead and flaine by Edwards hand. ^ 

La, In thy foule throat thou lyeft, Queene jMargrctfaw 
Thy bloodly faulchion fmoking in his blood, 

7*hc which thou once didft bend againft her breft, 

But that thy brother beat afide the poynt. 

Git, I was prouoked by her flanderous tongue 
Which laid their guilt vpon my guiltlefte fhouldcr* 

Z, Thou waft prouoked by thy bloodicminde. 

Which neuer dreamt on oughttbut butcheryes. 

Didft thou not kill this king? <//*./grantyee. 

' B La. 
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The Tragedie 

La, Doeft graunt me hedgchog,then God grant me too 
Thoumaieft be damned forthat wicked deed. 

Oh he was gentle, milde, and vcrtuous. 

Glo, The fitter for the king of heauen that hath him. 

La, He is in heauen, where thou fiialtneuer come, 
Glo r Let him thanke me that holpe to fend him thither, 
For he was fitter for that place then earth. 

La* And thou vnfit for any place but hell. 

Glo, Yes one place clfc.if ye will heare me name it, 

La, Some dungeon, Glo, Ypur bed-chamber, 

La,I\\ reft betide the chamber where thou licft, 

Glo. So will it Madame, till /lie with you. 

La, /hopefo. 

Glo. /know fo,but gentle Ladie Anne, 

To leaue this kind incounter of our wits, 

And fall femewhat into a flower methode: 
is notthe caufcr of the teem-ldlc deaths 
Ofthefe Plantagenets, Henry and Edward, 

As blamefull as the executioner ? 

La, rhou art the caufe,and moll accurft effecfh 
Glo. Your beautie was the caufc ofthateffe/f, 
Yourbeautie which did haunt me in m) fleepe, 

To vndertake the death ofall the world, 

So I might reft one houre in your fweetbofome, 

La, If I'thought that,/ tell thee homicide, 

Thefc nailes fhould rend that beautie from my cheekes. 

Glo,T\\z{e eies could neuer eodurefwect beauties wrack. 
You fhould not blemifli them if /flood by: 

As all the world is chearedby theJunne, 

So 1 by that, it is my~day,my life. 

Z-*, Black night ouerihade thy day.and death thy life, 
Glo. Curie not thy felfe fairc creature, thou art both. 

La, I would / were to be reuengde on thee. 

Glo, Itis a quarrellmoft vnaaturall. 

To be reuengde on him that loueth you. 

La, Itis a quarrelliuft and reafonable, 

T o be reuengd on him that flew my husband, 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady ofthy husband, 

Did it to helpc thcc to a bptter husband. 






william Shakespeare Richard III (stc 22317, 22318) 



% 



of Richard the third. 

La. His better doth not breath vpon the earth. 

Glo. Gotoo, he hues that loues you better then he could. 
La. Name him. Glo. Plantagenet. 

La, Why what was hee* 

Glo. The felfe fame name ,but oncof better nature. 

La. Where is hee? , , ,, 

Glo. Hcere, Sbee Jpitteth at htm. 

Why doeft thou fpit at meef 

La. Would it were mortall poyfon for thy lake. 

Glo. Neuer came poyfon from fo Iweete a place. 

La. Neuer hung poyfon on a fowler toade. 

Out ofmy fight , thou doeft infeft my eyes, 

. Glo. Thine eyes fweet Lady haue infefted mine. 

La. Would they were BaGliskes to ftrike thee dead, 
qio, I would the)' were that I might dye at once, 

For now they kill mce with a liuing death. 

Thole eyes of thine, from mine haue drawne fait teares. 
Shamed their afoeft with ftore of childilh drops. 

/neuer fued to friend nor cnemie, 

/Wy tongue could neuer learnc fweete foothiog wordi: 

But now thy beautie is propofde my fee: 

My proud heart fues,and prompts my tongue to fpcake. 
Teach not thy lips fuch fcorne, for they were made 
For killing Lady, not for fuch contempt. 

K thy reuengefull heart cannot forgiue, 

Loe here /lend thee this lharpe pointed fword. 

Which if thou pleafe to hide in this true bofome. 

And let the foulc forth that adoreth thee; 

/laie it naked to the deadly ftroke, 

And humbly beg the death vpon my knee. 

Nay, do not pawfe, twas I that kild your husband, 

But twas thy beautie that prouoked mee: 

Nay now difpatch, twas I that kild king Henry, 

But twas thy h eauenly face that fet me on ; Here fie leu fall 
Jake vp the fword againe, or take vp me. the fwortl 
L a Arife diflembler, though l wifti thy death, 1 
I wil not be the executioner, 

Glo. 7*hca bid me kill my felfe, and I will doe it. 

La, I haue alreadie. 

B 2 eh. 
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The Tragedie 

Gh.T u fh,that wa s in the rage: 

Spcakc it againe,and euen with the word, 
rnat hand which for thy Loue did kill thy loue, 

S hall for thy lone kill a farre truer loue. 

To both their deaths thou /halt bcacceflarie. 

La. / would / knew thy heart, 

Gio, Tis figured in my tongue. 

La. I feare me both arefal/e, 

Glo. Then neucr man was true. 

La. Well, well, put vp your fword. 

G(o. Say then nay peace is made. 

La. That-/hall you know hereafter. 

Git. But 1 /hall liue in hope. 

La. All men I hope liue Co. 
g/o. Vouchfafe to wcare this rin». 

La, To take is not to giue. ° (cr Cr 

Gl». Look how this ring incompa/Teth thy fin’ 

w CB u th u y b /L aftin r do , feth m y P° orc heart! 

Were both ofthem,for both of them are thine: 

And ir thy poorc fuppliantmay 
But be» one fauour at thy gracious hand. 

Thou doeft confirmchis happincfTefor euer : 

La. What is it? 

And prefently repaire to Crosbie place. 

Where after /hauc folemncly enterred 
At Chertfie Monafteric this noble Kino- 

i iStsrc."”’ 

La. With all my heart,& much itioyes me too. 

To feeyou are become fopenitentt 7 * 

Tr j!y Bartley, goe along with me. 

Bid me farewell# 

La. Tis more then you deferue : 

Bat fince you teach me how to flatter you 
Imagine /hauc fisid farewell alreadie. 

<jrh> 







>f Richard the third 

<77*. Sirs, take vp the corfe. ^ 

^'S^No • to WlSc’^ryerstchere attend'my com min g. 
Was^uer woman in this humor wo ediExemt. Manet gio. 
Was eu’.r woman in this humour wonne? 

He haue her, but I will notkeepe her long. 

Whatlthat kildher husband & her father, 

To take her in her hearts extreameft heate : 

With curfesinher moutb,tcares in her eyes. 

The bleeding witnefle of her hatred by 5 

Hauing Gocfher co:ifdence,and thefe barres againftmee, 
And I "nothing to backc my fute withajl 
Buttheplainc Diuell and diffembling lookes. 

And yet to win her all the world to nothing. Hah? 

Hath /lie forgot alreadie that brauc Prince 

Edward , her Lord, -whom I fome three months fince 
Jtabd in my angry mood at Tc wxbury i 
A fweeter and a louelier gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigalitie of nature: 

Yong, valiant, wife, and no doubt right royall, 

The fpacious world cannot againe affoord. 

And will fiiee yet debafe her eyes on me, 

That cropt the golden prime of this fweetc Prince, 

And made her widdow to a wofull bed? 

On me,whofe all not equals Edwards raoity. 

On me that halt, and am vnfiiapen thus ? 

My dukedome to a beggevly denier, 

2 do mirtake my perfon all this while, 

Vpon my life /lie finds,a!though I cannot 
My felfe,tobe a maruailous proper man. 
lie be at charges for a Looking-glafle, 

And entertaine fome /core or two of tailors 
To ftudie falliions to adore my bodie. 

Since 7am crept in fauour with my felfe, 

I will maintaine it with a little coft. 

But firfl /leturneyou fellow in his graue, 

And then rcturne lamenting to my loue. 

S hine out faire funne,till / hauc bought a glafle, 

That /may fee my fhadow as /pafle. Exit. 

B 3 
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The TYagedie 

Enter Quetne, L crd Ritters and Gray, 

wiir Ue P atlcrlcc Madame* thers no dout his tfiaicfti * 
Will foonc recoucr his accouftomed health. ^ 

therefore far !! Y ?? br °° kc !* iU » if Wakes hi *> worfe, 
(„]T e fo [ . Gods fake entertaine good comfort. 

AndchearelusgracewithquickeaHdmerry'words. 

A 1 ; w f e dead, what would betide of me } 

% ^f^armebutlolleoffuch a Lord. 

G^y rL ;° ffe of f L Ch a r 3 t orcJ ,ncIudes all harme. 
orvf?. The heauens haue bleftyou with a eoodlv fonae 

A y o; c r tor,trwl, ' J "[ ,eis s < ’”'- ’ 

c-< • Un he is yong, and his miaoritie 
Is put vnto the trull of Rich.Gloccfter 
Amauthatloues not me, nor none of ’yois 
O U ™ nc ’ u ded he /hall beProteftor* 

* *(■ n! S determined, not concluded yet 

Bl ' Gr ° be ,ftI ^ k i n S lr,,fcam 'e. Darby. 

JDar r G ,° 0d , t,mc of d^ vnto yourroyall grace. 

35 y™ 1 '™ bene." 

r) Ur f °r°^ P rai f^ jyd! fcarcely^ay, 

31 ) > not withftanding /Lees your wife. 

And loues not me, be you good Lord allured 
/hate not you for hir proud arrogancie. 

Dar. 1 befeech you cither not bcleeue 

rbeenuiousflaundcrs.ofhiraccufers, 

O r i r Ine be accufde in true report 
Scare with her weaknefle, which /thinke proceeds 
f ° p ’ A ' a J waxd ficknefle, and no grounded malice* 

D^V ek n ng , t0d />- ni y Lord of Darbie i 

Bar Sut now the Duke of Buckingham and 7 
Came fi om vi fitmg his maieflie- 3 

Sd' ^at likelihood ofhis amendment Lords' 

Buc. ^adame, good hope, his graccfpeakes chearfulfy, 
JZ*.. God gran nt hmahea th, did vou confer 

, ***f*2",>« f* He defihsS ZZZ' h ‘ mi 

Betwixt the Duke of Gloceflerand your brothers 
An o betwixt them and my Lord Chamber laine, ' 

’ j )V i 
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And fentlo warne them to his royall prefence. 

gu* Would all were well, but that will neuer be. 

I fearc our happinefle is at the heigheft, Enter Glcce/ier, 
glo. They do me wrong, and I will not indure it. 

Who arc they that complaines vnto the king i 
yhat I forfooth am Herne and loue them not: 

By holy Paul they lone his grace but lightly 
That fill his eares with fitch dillentious rumors : 

Becaufe I cannot flatter and fpeake faire. 

Smile in mens faces, fmooth,dcceiue,and cog, 

Ducke with French nods, and api/h courtefie, 

/mull be held a rankerous encmie. 

Cannota plainemanliue and thimkeno harme. 

But thus his limple truth mull be abufdc, 

By filken flie infinuating Iackes i 

Bi. To whom in all this prefence fpeakes your grace ? 
Glo. To thee, that haft not honeftie nor grace. 

When haue 1 iniured thee.whe done thee wrong, 

Or thee,or thee,or any of your faftion i 
A plague vpon you all. His royall perfon 
(Whom God preferue better then you wold wifii) 

Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while, 

Butyou mull trouble him with lewd complaints. 

£>u, Brother ofGloceller, you iniftake the mat- 
The king ofhis owne royall difpofition, (ter: 

And not prouokt by any futer elfe, 

Ayming belike at your interiour hatred, 

Which in your outward aftions fhewes it feife , 

Againft my kinred, brother, and my felfej 
Makes him to fend, that thereby he may gather 
Tne groundof your ill will, and toremoucat* 

G/t>, I cannot tell, the world is growne fo bad. 

That Wrens may prey where Eagles dare not pcarch 
Since eucrielacke became a gentleman, ’ 

There’s many a gentle perfon made a lacke. 

Come, comc.we know your meaning brother Glo 

You enuie mine aduancement and my friends 

God grant wcncucr may, haue need of you/. 

Gt,. Meantime, God grant ib.tvitha.ic need ofyon. 

Our 









The T ragedic 

Our brother is imprifonedbyyour meanes. 

My feife difgraced, and the Nobilitie 

Held in contempt, whilft many faire promotions 

Arc dayly giuen to enoblethofc, 

Tliat fcarce fome two dayes fincc were worth a noble, 

J£j*. By him that raifde me to this carefull heigh U 
From that contented hap which /etiioyd, 

1 neuer did incenfehisMaieftic 

Againll the Duke of Clarence, but hauc beenc 

An earned aduocat to pleade for him. 

My Lord, you do me fliamfull iniurie, 

Falfely to draw me in thefe vile fufpetts, 

Glo. You may denie that you were not the catife 
Of my Lord Hidings lateiroprifonment, 

Ren She may my Lord. 

Glo t She may, L, Riuers, why who knowes notfo l 
Jhe may doc more fir then denying that : 

She may help you to many fitire preferments, 
and then denie her ay ding hand therein,- 
and lay thofe honours on your highdeferts. 

What may (he not? (he may, yea marric may (he. 

Rin, What marry may die ? 
glo, What marry may die? marry with a Kin<>- 
A batcheler , a handforocdripling too, 

7wis your Grandam had aworfer match. 

L. of Gloccdcr,! haite too long borne 
Your blunt vpbraidings, and your bitter fcoffes. 

By heauen / will acquaint his Maiefiie, 

With thofe grolTe taunts. I often hauc endured. 

I had rather be a countrey feruantmayd. 

Then a great Queenc with this condition. 

To be thus taunted, fcorned, and baited at Enter <%, 
Smal joy haue/in being Englands Queen eM*rvr?t'. 

And lefned be that (mail, (7od /befeech thee. 
Thy honour, date, and feate is due to me. 

qio, what ?thrcat you me with telling of the Kin* i 
Tell him and fparenot,l®oke what/fayd, 

I will auouch in prefence of the King ; 

Th time to fpeeke,my payncs are quite forgot. 
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of Richard ?hethfr& 

fikij Afar, Out diuel, I remember them too well? 
than flgwed my husband Henry in the Tower, 

And Edward my poore fpnne at 7'euxburie« 

Gis t Ere you were queene, yea or your husband king, 
/was 3 pack-horfe in his great affaires, 

A weedier out of hi’s proud aduerfarjesj 
A liberal! rewarder pf his friends? 

T 0 toy afee his blood /fpiU wm ewi ? s 

Mir, ¥#1*8(1 imkh better bhvd W# or 
m, In all which rirne F ypu and your husband Gray, 
Were mftfau$ for the ho ufe of Laoeanfier t 
And Riuers/o were you. Was not your husband 
In 4/argarefs battale at Saint AJbons fiaine t 
Jj-et me put inyour miiidcSjif yours forget 
What you hauc besne ere now, and what yon are. 
Wf.mall,what /hauc beenc, and what /am, 

A murtherpus viliaine, 9 nd fo {fill thou 
m, Poore Clarence did forfakehis father Warwick? 
Yea and forfwore himfolfofwbish lefamM * 

Which God reuenge, 

* Edwards partte for the crown#. 

And for his me|de(po§re Lord)be is mewed m 
I w© u d f© God my heart : were flint like Edwards, 

0r .;flwsrd^ioh|nd pittifjjjj Jjke mine* 

* twlifo for this world, 

-j (llm EeU for fhamejnd lesne the werld 

1 hnu todemon.there thy kingdom^ “ 

m ^ Gfogeftgr fa fa e f g fafy ^ 
Wh!§hhergyou vrg« to pyooue v§ enemies, 




lean 





The Tragedie 

I can no longer hold rne patient* 

Hearc ffleyon wranglingPyrate? that fall out, 

Iw faring out that which you hauc pild from me; 

Which ofyou trembles not that lookes on me? 

Ik not, chat I being Queene.you bow like fubieds. 

Yet that by on depolde, you quake like rebels: 

O gentle villaine,do not turne away. 

Gio, Fou !e wrinkled witch, what makft thou in my fight? 
SlXM. But repetition of what thou haft mard, 

That will 1 malce,before / let thee goc: 

A husband and a fonne thou o well to me. 

And thou a kingdome,all ofyou allca»eance: 

The forrow that /haue, by right is yours. 

And all the pleafures you vfurpe.is mine. 

Gh\ The curfc my noble father laid on thee. 

When thou didfl crowne his warlike browes with paper, 

And with thy fcorne drew ft riuers from his eyes. 

And then to drie them, gau’ft the Duke a clout 
Steeptin the blood of prettie Rutland: 

His curfes then from bitternefle offoule, 

Danounc dagainft thee, are fallen vpon thee. 

And God, not wc.hath plaugde thy bloodic deede. 

Sit *«So iuftis God to right the innocent. 

Haft. O twas the fouleft deed to flay that babe. 

And the mod merciIelTc that eucr washeard of, * 

R<» Tyrants themielues wept when it was reportedo 
T)orf. No man but prophecicd reunite for if, 

Buc, Northumberland then prefont, wept to fee it. 
OMar, mat? were you fnarling all before I came, 
Keadie to catch each other by the throat. 

And turne you now your hatred all on me ? 

Did Yorkcs dread curfe preuaile fo much with heauen, 
Thatf/enries death, my louely Edwards death 
Their icmgdomes lofle,my wofullbai.iflimenf. 

Could all but anfwere. for that peeuifh brat 1 
Can curfes pierce the cloudcs,and enter heauen? 

VVhy then glue way dull doudes to my quicke curfes: 

Jr not by vvarre $ by fuitet die your kin££ 

As out by murder, to make him a king* 

Edward 
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of Richard the third. 

Edward thyfonne, which now is Prince of Wales, 

For Edward my fon, which was Prince of Wales. 

Die in his youth, by like vntimely violence. 

Thy felfe a Queene, forme that was a Queene, 

Out line thy glorie, like my wretched felfe ! 

Lengmaift thou Jiue towaile thy childrens lofle. 

And fee another, as 1 fee thee now, 

Z)eckt in thy glorie, as thou art ftald in mine : 

Long die thy happic daies before thy death. 

And after many lengthened houres ofgreefe, 

Tie neither mother, wife, nor Englands Queene, 
llin ers and Dorter, you were ftanders by, 

And Co was thou Lo. Haftings, when my fonne 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers, God 1 pray him, 

Thar none of you may Jiue your naturall age. 

But by fome vnlookt accident cut off. 
it Gl °* Haue done thy chaime thou hatefull withered hag. 
And ieaueout theefftay dog.for thou ftialt hear me 
If heauen haue any greeuous plague in ftore. 

Exceeding thofe that /can wifh vpon thee : 

O let them keepe it till thy ftnnes be ripe, 

And then hurle downe their indignation 
On thee thetrubler of thepoorc worlds peace: 

The vyorroe of confcicnce ftill begnaw thy foule, 

Thy friends fufpefi for tray tors while thou liueft 
And fake deepe traytors forth, deareft friends. 

No fleepe dofe vp that deadly eye of thine, 

Vnletle it be whileft forne tormenting dreame 
A ffrights thee, with a hell of vgly diuels. 

Thou eluiibmarktjabortiue rooting hoo - . 

Thou that waft feald in thy natiuitie ° 

The flauc Of nature, and rhe fonne of hell, 

7liou fta'iinder of thy mothers hfcaiiie Wcmbe 

7liou loathed iftoe ofthy fathers loynts, * 

Tl’ou rag ofhonoiir,ihou detefted, & c , ’ 

Cj/o. Margaret, 

S>» R ichard, Glo, Ha. 

Sl u > / cal l thee not, 

Glo, Theii I cric thee hicrcie.-for /had thought * 

— : rhoa 



TfieTragedie 

T hon hadft cald me all thefe bitter name?, 

Mar.yV hy fo I did, but lookt for no reply, 
o let me make the period to my curfe. 

Glo. Tis done by me, and ends in Margaret. (felfe, 
n iaue J ’ ou breat hed your cutfe againfl your 
* °? re P a, "ted Queene.vaine flourifh of my for- 
V V hy ftrewft Chou fuger on that boded fpider, (tunc: 

Whole deadly web inlhareth thee about# 

/bole, foole, thou whetfla knife to kill thy felfe. 

The time will come when thou fhalt wifhfor me, 

7*0 help theecurfe that poifond bunchbackt toad. 
Haft.falfe boading woman, end thy frantik curfe, 

Leaft to tby harme thou rooue our patience. * 

/oule.fhame vpon you, you haue all mou’d mine, 
T^ZPercyou well feru’dyou would betaughtyourduty,’ 
<%M. Toferuemc well,you all Ihould do me dutie, 
Teach me to be your Queene,andyou myfubiefts: ’ 

O ferueme well, and teach yourfelues that dutie, 

Dorf. Difpute not with her,flieis lunatique. 

Peace raaifter Marquefle, you are malapert, 
Your fire-new flampe of honour is fcarce currant# 

O that your young nobilitie could iudge, 
l^hat t’ were to loofe it and be miferable; 

7hey that Hand high, haue many blaftsto (hake theft). 

And if they fall,;hey dafh themfelues to peeces. 

Glo) Good counfell marry ,learne it, learne it Marques. 
Dorf It toucheth youfmy Lord^as much as me. 

Qlo, Yea, and much more,but I was borne fo high, 
Ouraierie buildeth in the Cedars top, 

And dallies with the winde,and fcornes the funne. 

And turnes the funne to'lhade,alas,alas,' 

Witnes my fonne,novv in the fhade of death. 

Whole bright outlhining beames.thy cloudic wrath f 
Hath in eternall darknefle foulded vp: 

Your aierie buildeth in our airiesneaft, 

O God that feed it, do not fuffer it: 

As it was wonne with blood,lofl be it fo. 

Buck. Haue done for fhame ifnot for charities 
Vr ge neither charitie nor fhantt to me? 

Vncha- 



©f Richard the third. 

Vncharitably with roe haueyoti l alf , 

And fhamefullv by you my hopes are outchcrd. 

My charitie is outrage, life my fhame. 

And in my fhame ftill liue my lorrowes rage. 

Buck. Haue done, 

" JgMar. o pricely Buckingham, I will kifie thy hand, • 
In figne of league and amitie with thee: 

Now faire befall thee.and thy princely houfe. 

Thy garments are not fpotted with our blood. 

Nor thou within the compaile of my curfe, 

Buck , Nor no one here, for curfes neuerpafle 
The lips of thofe that breath them in the ayre. 

Jg^M.lle not beleeuebut they afeend the skie. 

And there awake G ods gentle fleeping peace, 

O Buckingham beware ofyonder dog. 

Look when he fawnes, he bites,& when he bites. 

His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not to do with him, beware ofhim; 

Sinne, death, and hell haue fet their marks on himj 
And all their miniflers attend on him, 

Glo. What doth /he fay my Lo:of Buckingham; 

Buck. Nothing that I refpett my gracious Lord, 

SfJM. What doeft thou fcornc me for my gentle coun- 
And footh the diuel that I warne thee from ; (fell, 

0 but remember this an other day, 

When he lhall Iplit thy very heart with forrow. 

And fay poore Margaret was a prophetcfTe : 

Liue each ofyou the fubiefts ofhis hate. 

And heto you.and all of you to Cods. Exit, 

Ht/f.My haire doth ffand on end to heare her curfes. 
Riu. And fo doth mine, /wonder Ihees at liberties 
Glo. I cannot blame her by Gods holy mother. 

She hath had too much wrong.and /repent 
.My part thereof that / haue done. 

£u. I neuer did her any to my knowledge. 
gio. But you haue all the vantage of this°wron» 

1 was too hot to do fome body <*ood, 

That is too cold in thinking ofitnow: 

Marry as for Qarance,he is well repaid 

C 3 ' 
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ThcTragcdie 

He is frankt vp to fatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that are the caufe of it. 

Rut, A yertuous and a Chridianlike coclufion^ 

To pray for them that hauc done fcathc to vs. 

G/o, So do I cuer being well aduifde, , 

For had I curd now,/ had curff my felfc. 

G<*tf Madame his inaiedie doth call for you. 

And for your noble Gracetjnd you my noble Lord. 
.-t'-- Cmby.we come, Lords wil you goe with vs ? 

Rt Madam, we wil attend your Grace. Exemt.vsa.Glo. 
(j/o. 1 do thee wrong, and fird began to braule, 

Tut fecretmifehiefethat / fet abroach 
i. lay vnto tire greeiious charge of others. 

Clarence, -tvhm / indeed bane laid in darknefTh, 

/ do beweepe to many (impale guk ; 

Namely to (-fadings, Oarby,Bnckingham, 

And fay ic is the Queene,and her allies 
1 hat (hr the IC-againd the Duke my brother. 

Now they belesue irfe.and withall whet me 
To be reuengd on Riuers, Vaughan.Gray. 

But then / figh,and with a piece of foripture 
1. eii them that God bids vs do good for euil : 

And thus /cloatb my naked villanie 
With old odde ends,dolne out ofholy writ, 

And feeme a faint, when mod /play the diuel. 

But fofr, here comes my executioners. Enter Executioner/. 
How now, my hardy flout refolued mates. 

Are yc now going to difpatch this deed ? 

Exe, We are my Lord, and come to haue the warrant 
T hat we may be admitted where he is, 

Gto. It was well thought vpo^/haueitbereaboutme. 
Wnen you haue done,repaire to Crosbieplace j 
But firs,be hidden in the execution: 

Vithall, obdurate; do notheare him pleade 
For Clarence is well fpokcn,and perhaps 
May moue your hearts to pittieif you markehim, 

£w?. 7u(h,feare not, my L.we wi! not (land to prate, 

T aikers areno good doers be afliired: 

VVc come to vfeourhands and not our tongues. 

Gin. 



of Richard the third. 

Glo. Your eies drop mil!lones,when fooles eies drop tears, 
/like you Lads, about your bufineffe Exeunt* 

Enter Clarence , Brokenbury. 

Bro, Why lookes your Grace fo heauily to da}/ 

Qla Oil, I haue pad a miferabie night, 

So full of vgly fights, of gadly dreames, 

That as I am a Chridian faithfu II man, 

I would not fpend another fuch a night. 

Thought t’were to buy a world cfhappie dayes , 

So full of difmall terror was the time. 

Bro. What was your dreame? /long to hcare you tellif. - 

Cla, Me thought I was imbarktfor gurgundie, 

And in my company my bro ther Gloceder, 

Who from my cabbin tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches, thence we lookt toward England* 

And cited vp a thoufand fearefull times, 

During the warres of Yorkeand Lancader, 

That had befallen vs : as we pad along, 

Vpon the giddy footing oftlie Hatches, 

Me thought that Gloder dumbled, and in Rumbling 
Stroke me ( that thought to day himouer.board, 

Into the tumbling billo wes of the maine. 

Lord, Lord, methougln what paine it was todrowne 
fTliat dreadfull noyfe of waters in mine eares. 

What vgly fights of death within mine eyes : 

Me thought I faw a thoufand fearefull wracks. 

Ten thoufand men that fifhes gnawed vpon. 

Wedges of gold, great Anccrs, hcapes ofpearle, 

/nedimable Rones, vnvalued iewels. 

Some lay deadmens fouls, and in thofe holes 
Wiiere ej es did once inhabite, there were crept 
As twere in fcorne ofeyes refletting gems, 

Which woed the fiimie bottom ofthedeepe, 

And mcckt the dead bones that lay foattered by* 

Bro. Hadyou fuchleafurein the timeof death. 

To gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe ■» 

C4*. Me thought / had J for d.l the en uious flood 
Kept in my foule, and would notletitfoorth 
lo keepethcemptievadand wandring ayre, 

But ■ 
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But /"mothered it within my panting bulks. 

Which almoft burfi to belch it in thefea, 

Mrsks Awakt yon not with this fore agpnie # 

Cfar, O no, my dreame was lengthened after life s 
O then began the tempeft to my foule, 

Who pad (me thought) the melanehety ffowd, 

'With that grim ferriman which Post! write of* 
Ynto the kingdoms of perpetpsll night t 
The firft that there did |reete my firangep fonle* 

Was my great father inlaw renowmed Warwick* 
Who cried aloud, Whu feourge for peri uric 
Can this darkc monarchic afford falfc Clarence# 



And fo he vanifitf.then came wandring by , 

A fhadow iikcan'AngclIjia bright hafre, 

Pabled in blond, and he fqaueaktout aloud, 

Clarence is come, falfe, fleeting, periurd Clarence* 

Tint ftabt me in the field by TWbtirie t 
Scageon him furies, take him to your torments, 

With that me thought a legion offoule fiends ’ 
Enuironedme about, .and howled in mine pares, 
d’ueh hidious cries,that with the very noife, 

I trembling, wakt,and for a feafon after, 

Could not belceue but that J was in hell, 

Such terrible impreffion made the dreame, 

Bre, No m'arwell (my Lo, , though it affrighted you* 
/promiie you, lam afraid to hear? you tell it, 
da, 0 Broken burie, I hauedane thofe things, 

Which now bear? cuidence qgainff my fcule, P 

T or Edwards fake,aRd fee bow he requites me, 

/ pray thee gentle keeper ffay by rne* 

My foule is heatite, and /fame would fieepe, 

Brskf fwill (toy Lord) God due your Gracegded reff, 
borrow brakes Momwd repofing bower® & 1 

Makes the night morning, and theneonetidenieht 

Prmces haue but their titles for their ejoriei & 

An outward honour fpr an inward tovle * 5 
Andforvnfehimriginarion, ' 

Tikv often feek a world ofrcftletftearMd 
So mat betwiKt your titles, and lows names 
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of Richard the third. 



There’s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The mvrtherers enter. 

In Gods namewhatareyou, and how cameyou hither* 
Exe.l would fpeake witeCiarcnce,and I came hither on 
Bro. Yea, are ye fo briefe i (my legs. 

I.Exe, O fir, it is better be briefe then tedious, 

..Skew him our commiflion talkc no more. He readeth it 

Bra. I am in this commanded to deliuer 
The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

I willnotreafon whatismeant thereby, 

Becaufe l will be guiltlefie of the meaning : 

Heerc are the keyes/here (its the Duke a fleepe : 

He to liis /lldiedie and certifie his Grace, 

ITii.it thus l hauerefignd my place to you, 

Exe, Do fo, it is a poynt of Wifedcme. 

2 , What ftiall we ftab him as he fleepes/ 
i, No, then he will lay twas done cowardly 
When he wakes, 

2 When he wakes, 

Why foole he fhall neuer wake till the Judgement day. 

1 Why then he will fay we ftabd him Beeping. 

2 The vrging ofthat word judgement, hath bred 
A kindcofremorfe in me. 

i What,art thou afraid* 



V* , ° **..•*.. vvaudm WUUCICI1Q V5 # 

1 Backe to the Duke of Glofter, tell him (b, 

2 I pray thee (lay a while, /hope my holy humour will 
Change, twas wont to hold me but while one would tel xx 

1 How doeft thou feele thy felfe now* (in me, 

2 I aithfome certaine dregs of conlciencc are yetwith- 

1 Remember our reward when the deed is done. 

2 Zounds lie dies, / had forgot the reward, 

1 Where is rhy confidence now? 

2 In the Duke ot Glofters puift. 

1 So when he opens his purfc to giue vs our reward. 

Thy confcience flies out. * 

2 Let it goe, fhei’s feweor none will entertaine it. 

How jfit come to thee againe ? 

D 2 Re 



—TV Tragecfie 

2 7!e not meddle with it, it is a dangerous thin^ 
/tmakesamm a coward, Amin cannot fteale,° 

Biit rtactufeth him, he cannot fteale but it checks him j 
He canuot 1/ e with his neighbours wife but it detects 
Him,it is a birthing fiiamfaft fpirit thatmutinics 

In a mans bofome: it fils one full ofobftacles, 

A made me once reftorc a piece of gold that /found. 
Itbeggers any man that keepes it : it is turnd out of all 
Townes and Citties for a dangerous thing,and euery 
Man that mcanes to liue well, endeuours to truft 
To himfclfe, and to liue without it, ... 

- 1 Zounds, itis euen now at my elbow perfwading me 

Not to kill the Duke, a 

2 Take the deuill in thy minde, and belceue him not, 

He would infinuate with thee to make thee figh, 

• Tiit, am ftrong in fraud, he cannot peuaile with me, 

I warrant thee. r 

2 Soode like a tall fellow that relpe<fls his reputation, 
Lome /hall vve to this geared 

1 7ake him ouer the coftard with the hilts of my fvvord, 
And then we wil chop him in the M&lmfey.but in the next 

2 Oh, excellent dcuice, make a foppe of him, (rocznc 

1 Barke, he ftirs, (hall I finke? 

2 No.firft lets reafon with him. C/a. awaketh. 

C/a, Where art thou Keeper ,giue me a cup cf wine, 

1 l ou (hall haue wine enough, my, Lo.anon. 

C/a. In Gods name, what art thou i. 

2. A man, as you are. 

C/T,Butnotas/am, royalJ, 'm, 

2 Nor you as we are, loyal), 

a *: Tb y voyce is thunder, but thy lookes are humble.' 
^rL V0 >’ CeiS nowthc k»ngs, my Jookesmineowne. 
•ru' ^ ar kcly andhow deadly dooft thou fpakej 
Ten me who are you; wherefore come you hither £ 

To, to, to. 

cla * T o murther me; Am t 1. 

C/a, You fcarfely haue the hearts to tellme fc, 

And therefore cannot haue the hearts to do it. 
therein my friends haue /offended you/ 

i Offend 




william Shakespeare Richard III (stc 22317,22318) 



of Richard the third. 

I Offended vs you haue not, but the King, 

C/ 4 , / fiiall be reconcild to him againe, 

2 Neuer my Lo. therefore prepaire to die. 

C/a. Are you cald forth from out a worldofmen 
To flay the innocent;what is my offence/ 

Where are the euidence to accufe me/ 

What lawful! quell haue giuen their verdift vp 
Vnto the frowning Judge, or who pronounc d 
The bitter fentence ofpoore Clarence death. 

Before X be conuitt by courfe oflaw/ 

T o thereaten me with death is moft vnlawfull : 

/carge you as you hope to haoe redemption, 

By Chrifts deare blood fhedfor our greeuous fins 
That you depart and lay no hands on me, 

Ttie deedeyou vndertakeis damnable. 

1 What vve will do, w'e do vpon command. 

2 And he that hath commanded is the king. 

('/a,E> ronious vaflaile,the great King of Kings, 

Hath in his Tables of his Law commanded. 

That tho - 1 (halt doe no murther, and wilt thou then 
Spume at his cdicl,and fulfill a mans/ 

T ake heed e, for he holdes vengeance in his hands. 

To hurle vpon their heads that breake his Law, 

2 And that fame, vengeance doth he throw on thee 
For falfeforfwearingand for murder too? 

Thou did (I receiue the holy Sacrament 
To fight inquarreil efthe houfeofLancafter, 

1 And like a traitor to the name of God, 

Didft breake that vow and with thy trecherous blade, 
Vnripftthc bowels of thy foueraignes fonne, 

2 Whom thou wertfworne to cherifh and defend. 

I How canft thou vrge Gods dreadfull law to vs. 

When thou haft broke it in fo deare decree/ 

Ci a. Alas, for whofefakedid I thatiTl deed/ 

For Ed ward, for my brother, for his fake: 

Why firs, he fends ye not to murder me for this, 

For in thisfinne heis.as deepe as /, 

If God will be reuenged for this deede. 

Take not the quarrell irdm his powerful! arme, 
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The Tr agedie 

He needs no indireft noi: lawful! courfe, 

To cut off thofe that haifoofflnided him. 

i Wio made thee then a bloody minlftcr, 

Wiien gallant Ipring^hMue Planfagenet, 

That Princely Nouace was ft rook - dead by thee? 

Cltt, My brothers loue, the Deu ell, and my rage, 
t Thy brothers knie, the deuell, and thy fauit° 

Haue brought vs hither now to murther thee. 

CU, Oh, lfyou lon e brother, hate not me, 

/ am his brother, and /loue him well : 

Jf you be hirde lor need,gobacke againe, 

And / will fend you to my brother Gfocefter, 

Who will reward you better for. my life, 

Then Ed *ard will for tydings of my death. 

2 You arc deceiu’d, your brother Gfocefter hates you. 
Cl*. Oh no, he loues me and he holds me deare, 

Go you to him from me, 
idm. ISo we will. 

CU.Te 11 him, when that our Princely father Yorkc 
2?left his three fan nes with his vi&orious arme : 

And chargd vs from his foule to loue each other, 

He little thought of this diuidedfreindfhip. 

Bid Gfocefter thinkeofthis and he will weepe, 

*/hn. /,milftones,as he ldTo'nd vs to weepe. 

Ci* 0,do not Hander him for lie is kitvd e, 

I Right, as fnowjn harueft, thou deceiuft thy felfe, 

Tis he that fept fehither now to m under thee, 

CU h cannot be : for when 1 parted with him 
Hehu gdmein his arme*, and fwore with fobs, 

That he would labourmydeliueric, 

2 W ny fo he dotfg now he deliuers thee 
From this worlds thraldoms s to the ioyes ofheauen. 
i Makepeace with God, for you muft die my £ord« 

CU. Haft thou that holy feeling in thy foule, 

To counfell me to make my peace with Cod, 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blind. 

That thou wilt war with God for murdering me* 

Ah firs, confider he that fetyouon 

To do this deede, will hate you for this deedc. 
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of Richard the third. 

2 if'batfhallwedo* 

CU. Relent and fane y our fouks, 

1 Relent, tis cowardly and wciiianifh. 

CU. Not to relent, is beaftly, fauage,and diuelifti - 

My friend, /fpie feme pittie in thy lookes J 
Oh It thy eye be not a flatterer, 

Come thou on my fide and entreate for me : 

A begging Prince, whatbeggerpittics not? 

i I thus, and thus : if this will not ferue, 
lie chop theein the malmefey 2?utin the next roome. 

2 A bloudie deede, and defperately performd, 

How faine like Pilatewould/wafh my hand, 

Of this rnofi grieuous guiltie murder done, 

1 JThydoeftthou nothelpe me* 

By heauens the Duke fhall know how flacke thou art. 

2 /would he knew that /had faued his brother, 

Take thou the fee, and tel him what I fay, 

For /repemme that the Duke is flaine,' Exit. 

i So do not I,goe coward as thou art: 

Now muft / hide his body in feme hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his buriall : 

And when I hauc my meed I muft away,* 

For this will out, and here / muft not flay. Exeunt. 

^ mer Kwg ,J%ueene i Haffi»gs i Twiners, G~c, 
>»f.So,bow /haue donea good dayes worke, 

1 ou peeres continue this vnited league, 
Ieuerydayexpectan Embafiage 
From my Redeemer,to redeem^ me hence • 

And now in peace my foule fiVall part toheauen. 

Since / haue fee my friends at peace on earth : 

Riuers and Hafimgs, take each others hand, 

Dificmble not your hatred, fweare your loue. 

By heauen my heart is purgd from grudein® hate 
A^w,^yl,a 0 d/ft a l emy ,r ” heam f m , c S ■ 

Haft. So thriue/ as I fweare the like, 
j heed you dally not before you rKiija, 

Leafthellutis thefuptemeKingofKinS! 

Conf„„„d your hidden faiftoodfand mat'd 
Either of you to be the others end. 

D 3 Haft: 



He {labs him. 







The Tragedie 

Haft, So profper I, as 1 fvveare perfcift loue. 

And I, as / louc Haftings with my heart* 

Km, OWadam.your felfeare notexcmptin this. 

Nor your focne Dorfet, Buckingham, nor you. 

You haue beene famous one againfl t ie other: 

Wjfe.loue Lord Hallings.let him kiiTe your hand, 

And whatyou do,do it vnfainediy: 

Here Haftings.I will neuer more remember 
Ourformer hatred, fo thriue I and mine. 

Dor 4 i husenterchangeofiouejlhercprotcft 
Vpon my part {ball be vnuiolable. 

Ka. And fo fweare /my Lord, 
w 5 , N ° 1 Pl incciy Buckin S h ‘ im ^ale thou this league, 

Wi.h thv embracements to my wiues allies, 

And make me happie in your vnitie. 

Ehc. Wiien euer Buckingham doth turne his hate 
On you, or yours, but with all dutious loue 
Doth chen/Ji you and yours, God punifh me 
With hate, in tnofe where/ cxpeftmoft loue, 

Wnen /haue moft neede to imploy a friend. 

And moil Allured that he is a friend, 

peepe ) hollow,trccherouf,andfullof<Tuil c 
Behevnto me, This do I besgc of God 
When / am cold in zcale to you or yoJrs. 

Kt». A jileafing cordiall princely Buckingham 
Js this thy vovve vnto my fickly heart * ° * 

There wanteth now our brother Glofter here 
To make the perfeft period of this peace. * 

... Enter Glocefier. 

Buc. Andjn good time here comes thenobleDuke 
Glo, Good morrow to my fouc-riicrn/* li \ 

And princely pecres.a happie time of day ” S ^ 

Km Happie mdced.as wc haue f pent the dav • 

Brother, we haue done deedes of charitie- * Y ' 

Made peace of enmirie/aire loue ofhate" 

Bcpveene thefe ^veiling wrong inccnfcdPeeres. 

monga this princely hdalJfanv hS? ^ 




of Richard the third. 

Ho Id me a foe, if/vnwittingly or in my rage, 

Haue ought committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this prefence, 1 defire 
To reconcile me to his frindly peace, 

3"is death to meto be at enmitie. 

I hate it, and defire all good mens loue, 

Firft B/adame, I intreat peace of you. 

Which I will purchafe with my dutious feruice. 

Of you my noble coufcn Buckingham, 

/feuer any gruge werelod’gd betweene vs. 

Ofyou Lord Riuers,and Lord Gray of you. 

That all without defert haue frownd on me, " 

Dukes, Earles, Lordes, gentlemen, in deed of all? 

I do not know that Englifh man a liuc. 

With whom my foule is any iottc at oddes. 

More then the infant that is borne tonight; 

1 thanke my God for my humilitie, 

£)u, A holy day fhall this be kept hereafter, 

I would to God all ftrifeswere well compounded, 

My foueraigne liege I do befeech your Maieftic 
To take our brother Clarence to your grace, 

Glo, Why Madame,haue / oflfred louc for this, 

To be thus fcornedin this royall prefence. ? 

Who knowes not that the noble Duke is dead? 

You do him iniurie to fcorne his coarfc. 

%i, Who knowes not he is dead ? who knowes he is? 
Jfht, All feeing heauen,what a world is this? 

Buc. Looke I fo pale Lord Dorfet as the reff ? 

Dor. I my good Lord, and no one in this prefence. 
But his red colour hathforfooke hischeekes. 

Kin. Is Clarence dead, the order was reuerfb 
Glo, But hc(poore fou!e)by your firft order died, , 
And that a winged Mercury did beare, 

Some tardie cripple bore the countermaund, 

That came toolagge to feehim buried : 

God gi aunt that fome leffe noble, and lefTe loyall, 
Neerer in bloody thoughts, but not in blood : 

Deferue not worfe then wretched Clarence did. 

And yetgoe currant fromfufpition, Snter T)Arhie. 
Dur- 
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The Tnigedie 

Km /prav°t|,Ve ^ m )' 

Dar \ \ U,e ( e P««*my foule ;s full o farrow 

Li ^ ^rH™ n ;' 0 nth ' Duke °fN»'®>lk'- 

^^dfon^fbrhuB/whoinmv^ 

‘ al \ d b3d me be 

touM Of Jouc? 

7*ne mightic Wrwlct Em ft ‘h *f 

?■>» me when 

Sinfully pWh ) jndn' l ?^ ranCt b /“" ft wralh 

Hud foZeh «a« Zf, V " 0fy °'' 
Bur,,l,. v „i„. c ’";„ ro P" n[ '" r nym |n< le. 

Huuedoneu*,,^-^ 

t "“ Wiolden to hiXSfr f you a “ 



ofRichard the third, 

£/<», This is the fruite of rawnes : mar Jet you not 
. How that the guilrie kindred of the Queene, 

Lookt pate when they did heare of Clarence death? 
Ohjthey did vrge it (fill vnto the King, 

God will reuengc it. But come lets in 
T o comfort Edward with our company . Exeunt, 

Enter Dutchet of T orkiymth (fUrence children. 

Boy. Tell me good Granam, is our father dead? 

Dut. No boy. 

Boy , Wiry do you wring your hands and beate yo ur breaft 
And crie, Oh Clarence, my vnhappy fonne? 

Girie. Why doyou looke on vs and fhake your head? 

And call vs wretches, Orphanes,caftawayes, 

/fthat our noble father bealiuc? 

‘Dut. My prettie Cofcns, you miftake me much, 

7 do lament the ficknefte of the King t 
As loath to loofehim, not your fathers death : 

It were loft labor to weepo for one that’s loft. 

Boy. Then Granam you conclude that he is dead. 

The King my Vncle is too blame for this { 

God will reuengeit, whom /will importune 
With daily prayers all to that effeft. 

Dut. V eace children peace, the King doth loue you well. 
Incapable and (hallow Innocents 
You cannot gelle who eaufdeyour fathers death. 

Boy. Graham, we canjfbr my good Vncle Gloceftcr 
Told me die King prouoked by the Queene, 

Deuild impeachments toimprifonhim : 

And when he told me fo he Wept, 

And hngd mein his arme, and kindly kift my cheeko. 

And bad me relie on him as on my father, 

And he would loue me dearelv as hischilde, 

Dut. Oh that deceit ihouMft . de fuch gentle (hapes. 

And witha vertuous viz*d hide foule guile, 1 - 

He is ray lonnc, and therein ray fha me : 

Y » -SK du S s he drew hot this deceit. 

y °'' my y nde d ' d <Knimb, '-» Gramm. 

&/. I cannot ifiiakeiti harkc, whatnoif, is thj s j 



Enter 



TheTragedxe w 

. 1 the gueene, 

^a. Oh who ikall hinder me ro waile and weepe ? 
To chide my £ ^rtunCjand torment m y felfir* 
ilcioyne withblacke difpaire againft my fo'ule, 

And to my felfe become an enemie. 

^■^y hatI ! ,eanes C ^ 1S feeaneofrude impatience? 

* o nia ^e an aft of tragicke violence. 

Edward, my Lord, your fonne, our king is dead. 

Whj grovV the branches,now therootcis withred* 9 
JThy wither not the lea ues, the fap being <r 0n e? 

/fyou will liue,lament:if die, be briefej ° 

That our fwift winged foules may catch the kings. 

Or like obedient fubiefts follow him 

To his new kingdome of perpetuall reft, 

Dut. Ah fo much intereft haue 1 in thy forrow. 

As I had title in thy noble husband: 

/haue bewepta worthy husbands death. 

And liu’d by looking on his images. 

But now two mirrors of his princely femblance. 

Are cracktin peeces by malignant death? 

And /for comfort haue but one falfe orlafte 
^hich grieues me when /fee my foamc in him. 

Thou art a widow, yet tliop art a mother, 

And haft the comfort ofthy children left thee 
But death hath fhatchtmy children from mine armes. 
And pluckt tvvo crutches from my feeble limmes, 
Edward and Clarence,Oh what caufe liaue / 
7nen,beingbut moitic of my griefe, 

2"o ouergo thy plaints and drowne thy cries? 

Boy, Good Aunt,you wept notfor our fathers death, 
How can we aide you with our kindreds teares* 

Our fatherlefle diftrefle was left vnmoand, 
Xour widowes dolours likewife be vnwept, 

Giue me no helpc in lamentation. 

Jam not barren to bring forth laments. 

A 1 fpnngs reduce their currents to mine eies. 

That/ being gouernd by the watry moane. 

May fend forth plenteous teares to drowne the World. 
Oh for my husban d/or my h«re Lo. Edward, 
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of Richard the third. 

jimbo. Oh for our father, for our dcare L, Clarence, 
Dut, Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence. 
J2», What ftaie had / but Edward,and he is gone? 

Am, rTimt ftaie had we but Clarence, and he is gone? 
r Dut. ff'hat fta/es had / but they, and they are gone? 
jQu. ^aseuer widow, hadfo dearealofle? 

Am. Wis euer Orphanes had a dearer lolle? 

Dut, fVds euer mother had a dearer loflc? 

Alas,/ am the mother of thefe mones, 

Their woes are parceld,mine are generall: 

She for Edward weepes,andfo do I: 

I for a Clarence weepe.fo doth not fhe; 

Thefe babes for Clarence weepc,and fo do /; 

J for an Ed ward, and fo do they , 

Alas, you three on me threefold diftreft, 

Povvreall your teares, /am your forrovves nurfe, 

And / will pamper it with lamentations, Enter Glofler % 

GV.Madam haue comfort,all of vs hauecaufe with ethers, 
To waile the dimming of our /Lining ftarre: 

£ut none can cure their harmes by Wailing them. 

Madame my mother,/ do cry you mcrcie, 

I did not fee your grace,humbly on my knee * 

I crane your bleffing, 

Dut, Cod blefle thce,and put meekenesin thy mind?, 
Louc,charitie,obedience,and true dutie, 
gie. Amen, and make me die a good old man, 

Thats the but end of my mothers bleffing: 

/marucll why her grace did leaueit out? 

B u: k} You cloudy princes, and hart forrowing peer??, 
Thatbeare thismutuall heauie load of moane 
Now cheare each other,in each othersloue : ’ 
though we haue fpent our harueft for this kin«r- 

We are to reape the harueft of his fonne? ° 

The broken rancour ofyourhighfwolnehearts, 

Butlately fplmted, knit, and ioynd together, 

Muft greatly bepreferuUcheri/Lt, an d kept. 

Me lecmeth good that with fome little traine, 

£ * : Cl„ 
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The Tragedie 

G)o, Then be it fotand go vve to determine 
Who they ill ill be that ftraight dull poft to Ludlow. 

Madame and rou any mother, will you goe , 

T o giue your censure, in this waightie bufinefte# 

Aaf, Withall our hearts. Exeunt minet Cjh.Bvck. 

‘Buck.Niy Lord,whoiourneyes to the Prince? 

For Gods fake let not vs two be bchinde: 

For by the way lie fort oceahon. 

As index to the ftorie wc lately talkt off, 

To part the Q^eenes proude kindred from the King, 

Cjlo. My other felfe,my counfels confiftorie, 

My Oracle, my Prophet, my deare Cozen, 

/like a childe will goe by thy direction: 

Towards Ludlow then, for we will not flay behind* Exit, 

Enter two Citizens, 

1 C* f * Neighbour well met, whither away fo faft# 

2 Cit, IpromifeyoujI fcarcely know my felrc. 

i; Heare you the newes abroad i 

1 /that the King is dead, 

I Ba d newes birlady,lcldome comes the better, . 

/fearc,/feare,twill prooue a troublefome world. Enter am 

%'Cit. Good morrow neighbours. nother fit* 

Doth this newes hold of good King Edwards death# 

i It doth, 3. Then matters look to fee a troublous world. 

1 No, no, by Gods grace his fonne lhall raigne. 

3 Wo to that land thats gouernd by a childe, 

2 In him there is a hope of gouernment. 

That in his nonage, counfell vnder him, 

And in his full and ripened yeares himfclfe, 

No doubt /hall then, ancf till then gouerne well, 

1 So flood the ftate wheif Harry the fixt 
"Was crownd at PariXbtit at nine monethsolde.’ 

3 Stood the ttate fo#no good my friend not fo, 

For then this land was famoufly enricht 
"With politike graiie counfelkthen the King 
JBad vertuous Vndes toproterthis Grace. 

2 So hath this, both by the father and mother." 

3 better it were they ali came by the father, 

Or by the father there were none at all i 

1 Tnr- 
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For emulation now, who, /half be neareft, 

SSbUh vs all *0 near, if CoJ preuent not, 

Oh full of danger is the Duke 01 ‘Gloceaei, 

And the Queenes kindred liaughtie and pioude, 

And were they to berulde,and not to rule, 

This ficklv land might folace as before,. 

2 Come, come, wefeare the wcorft, all ttiall oe well, 
When clouds appeare, wife men put on their cloake 

fThen o-reat leaues faH,the winter is at hand: _ 

When the fun fcts,who doth not looke for night? 
Vntimely ftormes make men expert a dearth: 

AH msy pc well shut if God fort it fo, 

Tii more then we deferue or /expert, 

I 7'ruely the foules ofmen are full ofdread: 

Ye cannot almoft.veafon with a man 
7hat loolces not heauily and full of feare, 

3 Selore the times of change, ftill is it fo: 

By a diuine inttinrt mens mindes miflruft 
Enfuing dangers, as by proofe we fee, 

The waters fwell before a boyttroiis ttorme: 

2?ut leaue it all to God: whither away ? 

2 fent for to the /uftice. 

3 And fo was I, lie beare you companie* Exeunt 
Enter Cardwatl, Dutches off or ^e, jgu. png Tor he. 

Car. Laft night / heard they lay at Northhampton, . 

At Stoniflratford will they be to night, 

To morrow or next day they will be here. 

Dut, /long with all my heart to fee the Prince, 

/hope he is much growne fince laft / faw him, 
c g«. /?ut /heare no, they fay my fonne of Y ork 
Hath almoft ouertanehim in his growth. 

Tor. I mother, but Avouldnot haueitfo. - 
‘DuttVhy my young Coufln it is good to grow. 

Tor. Granattijone night as we did fitatfupper. 

My Vncle Ritters talkt how /did grow 

t/J/ore then my brother./ quoth my Vncle Glocefler, 

Small heaths haue gracc,great weeds grow apace; 

And finee n:c thinkes I would not grow fo faft, . 

B ccaufe fwcete fio wers are flow, and weedes make haft, 

E $ Du 







The T rage-die 

7nat if this were a rule, he ftiould be Gracious 

jZ; S ^ adam [> fo no doubt he is. * 

Dut. /hops fo too, butyet let mothers doubt 

. /could hauTgS > my 0 y5 a 4 b " ne fl Cmen, ^d» 

/>*f. How my prettie Yorkef I p % y thee yZ e J‘ d . 

nlT thy Cay ’ tbAt m y VncleVew S Clt * 

Jhat he could gnaw a cruft at twohoufes ol d . * 

V»t. why ftic was dead ere thou Wert borne 
/-O, Z’ Jx/ I ; . » u 100 • y°W arc Coo fhrrwrl 

£8SKSE m ^%^ 

nor Well, Madame, and in health. 

What is the ne wes then? 

Lord Riu crs. and Lord Hr nv r ^ 

With them. Sir 7 W Vau.h»L S^"" 0 Pomft "> 

C«. Who hath committed “heS P 

nor . rhennghtie Dukes, GlocefterW R r- , 

Car. For what offence? d Buck,n gham. 

\nru % fu T e ? fa » Ican/Zhaue v 
V Vhy,or for what tnefc Nobles were committed ‘ 

A all vnknowne to me my ^radons r n yetted, 

A Ay^irccthitfeSSSo^ ~ 

Tnc 7)rgcr now hath ceazd the gentle Hinde / » 

-fnfulting tyranme begins to icr, W d ‘ 
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of Richard the third. 

Vpon the innocentand lawleffe Throane: • 

Welcome deftruftion, death and maffacre. 

1 fee as in a Mappethe endofall, 

Dut. Accurfcd and vnquiet wrangling dales, 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld i 
My husband loft his life to get the crowne, 

And often vpand downe my fenne* were toft, 

For me to ioy and weepe their gaineand lone, 

And being fcated,and domefticke broyles 
Clcane ouerblown,themfelues theconquerours, 

Make war vpo themfelues, blood againft blood, 

Selfeagainft felfe, O prepofterous 

And franticke outrage,end thy damned fpleene, 

Or let me die tolcoke on death no more. 

^Come,come,myboy,we wilto Santtuary. 

Dut, He goe along with you. 

£ht You hauenocaufe. 

Car. My gracious Ladie,go» 

And thither beare your treafure and your goods. 

For my part, lie refigne vnto your Grace, 

The Seale 1 keepe,and fo betide to me, 

As well I tender you, and all ofyours: » 

Come,/lc conduft you to the fanffuarie. Exeunt , 

The Trumpets found. Enter joug Prince ,the Dukes of 
Gloce ft errand Buckingham , Cardinally &C. (Her, 

Buc. Welcome fweete Prince toLondon to your cham- 
Glo, Welcome deare cozen my thoughts foucraigne. 
7"he vvearie way hath made you melancholy. 

Prin. No Vncle,butotir croffes on the way, 

Haue made it tedious, wearifome,and heauie: 

/want more Vncles here to welcome me. 

Glo. S weet Prince, the vntainted vertue of your yeercs-, 
Hath not yet diued into the worlds deceit: 

Nor more can you diftinguilh of a man, 

Then ofhis outward ffrew, which God he knowes, 
Seldome or neuer iumpeth with the heart, 

Thofe Vncles which you want, were dangerous, . 

- Your Grace attended to their fugred words, 

Butlooktnot on thepoyfpn 0 f their hearts : 

• • God 



UK 



flic Tragedie 

pjJr'Tj 9 " <*>» M 616 ftiendi, 

^7Sr ke ?r^° Clchf:ilf ' fric " ds . | >«'l''ywer e ,one 
Gb.My Lord, the M.tor of London comes to Lett you, 

t xsr* ir# ^ Enter Lord Maior. 

’ r , , your S race . with health & happy dales 

7 fJ thanke v OU |oodniy L.and tfcmfcc you all * 

w u^ my m °, ther and m ) r bother Yorke * 

Would long ere this haue met vs on the way • 

^ie,what a flug is Ha flings that he comes not 
T tell vs whether they will come or no; Enter L Ha 
Buck; And m good time here comes the fweat.V Lord 
^ Welcome my L.what,will our mother coSti 

Tj Jo ° n Whjt ° CClf ? n God b e knowes not I, 

Ti« Q^ene your mother, and your brother Yorke 
Hat.e taKen Sandluarie; The tender Prince 

Would fame haue come with me fo meet your <> ra ce 

BtU by .us motner was perforce withheld. ° •’ 

Tsfh^of he e rO h T at A n If l d!r n a ^ P eCU '^ C0U ^ 

Is this others ? L,Cardinall,wiIl your- Grace 

Pcrfwade the Queen to fend the Duke of Yorke 

Vntohis princely brother prefently f 

It fhe denie,L. J-faflings goe with him, 

1C fi° US , ar T pluck h,m P e rforce. 

Can from V ° ^ l,can Sbarn,frny weake oratorio 
Gan from his mother winne the Duke of Yorke 

To m lim here : butif ^ e be obdurate ' 

To milde entreaties, GW forbid 

Of W S c fr, i Se the hoI >' prwiiedge 

Would H an ^ an >; notfor a!1 thi " land 
Would I be guil tie of fo great a finne. 

Back, Youare toofenfeleireobflinatemyL. 

Too ceremonious and traditionall. 3 

U T W 'i ^egrofenefle of this age, 

You bieake not Sanftuane in feazing him : 

The benefit thereofis alwaies granted 

Andfhhr^ 0 ^^ 11 ? 25 baue def erued the place 

T W V° daime the P la «- 

And ? ba - ' Pf^ber claimed it, nor deferuedit, 

Andthareforeinmincppinipncannothaueii; f 

Thtt 
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of Richard the third. 

Then taking him from thence that is not there, 

Yo u breake no priuiledge nor charter there : 

Oft haue I heard of fanftuarie men, 

2?j t Sancluarie children neuer till now. 

Car. My Lord, you fhall ouerrule my minde for 
Come on Lord Haftings, Will yon go wkh roe; 
Haft, /go my Lord. Sxit. Car , & Haft. 

Prt, Good Lords make all the fpeedic haft you 
Say Vncle Glccefter, if our brother come, -(may. 
Where fball we fbiourne till our Coronation? 

Glo. Where it thinkft beft vnto your royall felfc J 
If I may counfel you, fome day or two. 

Your highndle fliall repofeyou attheZower : 
Then where you p! eafe & fhalbe thought mod fit 
For.vour bell health and recreation, 

Pri, I do not like the Tower ofany places 
Did lulius Catfar build that place my Lord? 

Buck, He did, my gracious L. begin that place. 
Which fince fuccedingages haue reedefied, 
pnn. h it vpon record, or els reported 
Succefciuely from age to age he built it? 

Buck. V pon record my gracious Lord, 

Erin. Bat faymy Lordit were not regiftred, 

Me thinks the truth flaoiild liuefromage to age, 

As twereretaildtoall pofteritie, 

Euen to the general! ending day, 

Glo. So wife fo yong, they fay do neuer liuc long. 
frin, Whatfay you Vncle ? 

Cjlo /fay, without Characters fame liues long; 
TTius like the formall vice iniquitie, 

/ moralize two meanings in one word. 

Brin, That lulius Caefar was a famous man, 

With what his valour did enrich his wit, 
Hiswitfetdownetomake his valourjiue: 

Death makes noconqueft of hisconquerour, 

For now he liues in fame, though nor in life : 
lie tell you what my Coufen Buckingham. 

Buck; W'hat my gratious Lore '* 

‘Brin, And if i Hue vntill I be a man, 






igger. 

my hart. 



to weare. 



T Irigh. in Franccagaine. 

Or dye a fonldicras J liu’d a king 5 

gi>. Short .romruers lightly ha'ueaforward ipring 
Prin Ridk ln fv 0a | £in ? e,hcrC COmcS thc DnkeofYorke. 

Yrk ^J^^fiitsouriwblebroilKr# 

r.r*^cll my dearc Lo : fomuftIcall you mow. 

Too r !lh2 7 ? our grkfi: * as iC is yo»w 
I?-!. h , edj f d t h ?m I ‘ sht Melwptthattitfe- 
Whiehby his death hath loft much maieftL* 

Glo. Ho w fares our couzen noble L.of York 
v^r /thanke you gentle vnde.O my Lord, 
t^at Idle weeds arefaft in growth* 

The Prince my brother hath outgro wn, ™ 

<7A« He hath my Lord, 

Ttr. And therefore he is 
Glo, Oh myfaire couzen, I muit .... „ 

*,\T tn hc ,S morc beholding to you 
ulo. He may command me as my foueraigne 
But yon haue power in me as ina kinfman, 
vor, J pray you vncle giue me this 
G/e.N\y dagger little couzen, with 
V™. A begger brother# 

Ter, Of my kind vncle that I knowvvr 
. ind being but a toy,which is no griefe to 
Glo. A greater gift the that, /le giue my cc 
Tor. A greater gift?© thats theYword to ir. 

Cjlo. I gentle couzen, were it light enough 
Tor. O than / fee you will part but with°’- 
Jn waighder things youle fay a bettger 
Glo. h is too waightie for your grace 
Tor. / weigh it lightly were it heauier, 

Glo. What would you haue my weapon uuc 

r "u ,hmkc >' ° u « r«> 



ir 7 * j jurKewuinjji becrofiem taJke: 
Vncle your grace knowes how to beare with him, 

/or ' i ou meanc to beare me, no t to beare with me: 

V ncle,my brother meckes both you and me, 

2eca 






'e 1 need not feare* 



of 1 Richard the Third. 

Becaufe that /am litlelikean Ape, 

He thinkes tha&you /hould beare me on your fttoulders.' 

Hue, what a (harpe prouided wit hc reafons. 

To mittigatc the fcorne he giues his vncle. 

He pretely and aptly' taunts himfelfe : 

So cunning and lo yong,is wonderfull. 

Gh. My Lo; wilt pleafeyou palle aloni 
My felfe and my good couzen , 

Will to your mothcrjto entreat < 

To meet you at the Tower, and' 

Tor, what will you go vnto the rower my 
Trin, My Lord Protestor will haue it fb. 

2V,/lhall not fleepe in quiet C 
Cjlo. Why, what Humid you feare i 
Tor. Mary my vncle Clarence angi. 

My Granam told me he was murdred there, 

Prin. / feare no .vnclcs dead, 

Glo. Nor none that liue, /hop 
Prin, And if they liue,I \ 

But come my L, with a heauie I 
Thinkingon them, goe I vnto the Tower, 

Exeunt Prin.Yor. Haft, D erf. mam t, Rich,. 

Buc. T hinke you my Lo: this little pratin? _ 

Was not inccnfed by his fubtile mother, ° 

To taunt and fcorne you'thus opprobri aufly t 
Glo. No doubt, no doubt.Ohtis a perilous boy, 
Bold.quickejiligeniouSjforwardjCapable, 

He is all the mothers, from the top to toe. 

Buc.yVc 11 let them rclbCbme hither Catesby, 

; bon art [ vvorne as deepel v to efFeff what We intend. 

As clolely toconcealc wliatwe impart. 

Thou kno weft our reafons vrgde vpon the way: 
W'natthin i ;eft ihoiijisit notan eafie matter 
a o make william L.Haftings of our minde, 

for the inilalment onbis nobie Duke 

/n thc feite royall ofthis famous I\t i 

rflf H n f ° r h ‘ S tatheis fake [o loues the Prince/ 
r h r«L 1 °L 0t &e wonne to ought a gain ft him 

w * ^ hat think eft thou then ot Stanlcy,what will 

F 2 








liie mgecrie 

* C He will do all in all as Haftings doth* 

Buc. Well then no more but this : „ , 

<70 genric Catesby, and as it were a farre’off, 

Sound Lord Haflings how he Hands aflfe&ed 
Vnto yo u purpofe.if he be willing, 

Encourage him, and /hew him all our rcafons: 

If he be leaden, Icie,cold,vnwilling, 

Be thou fo too:and fo brealce offyour.talke, 

And giue vs notice ofhis inclination, 

.For we to morrow hold diuided counfels, 

Wherein thy felfc lhalt highly be employed. 

Commend me to Lord William, tell him Catesby, 
His ancient knot of dangerous aduerfaries 
T o morrow are let blood at Pomfret Gaflle, 

And bid my friend for ioy of this good newes, 

Giue gentle Mi If re tie Shore,one gentle kifle the more. 
Buck. Good Catesby effett this bufinejTe found!y< 

Cat. My good Lords bothswith all the heed /ro ay. 

G)o. Sail we heare from you Catesby ere we fleepe* 

Cat, You /hall my Lord. Exit Catesby. 

At Crosby place, there fhall you find vs both, 
Buck, Now my Lord", what /hall we doe, if we perceiue 
William Lord Haflings will notyceld to ourcoxhplotf 
Glo. Chop offhis head man,fomewhat w'e will do, 

And lookc when /am King claime thou of me 
T he Earldome of Herford and the mooueables. 

Whereof the King my brother flood polfefl. 

Buck. He claime that promifeatyour Graces hands. 
(jlo. And looke to haue it yeelded with willingnefle. 
Come let vs flip betimes, that afterwards 
We may digeft our complots in forne forme. Exeunt . 

Enter a Meftenger to Lori Hafttngs, 

LtMef, What ho my Lord. 

Haft, Who knocks at the doore? 

• CWef. A meflenger from the L.Stdhley. Enter L.Haft. 
Haft, Whats a clocke ? 

Mef. Vpon the flroke offoure. - 

Haft. Cannot thy maifter fleepe thtf tedious nights i 

Mef, So it fliould feeme by that I haue to fay.* 

Firfl 
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of Richard the third. 

Firfi he commends him to youf^icble Lord/hip. 

Haft. And then. Mef. And tiien he fends you word, ■ 
He dreamt to night the Beare had rifle his helrne : * 

Befides he faies, there are two councels held. 

And that may be determind at the one, 

Which may make you and him to rew at the other, 
^Therefore hefends to know your Lord/hips plcafure, 
/fprcfently you will take horfe with him > 

And with all fpeed port into the North, 

7“o fhun the danger that his foirle diuincs. 

Haft. Good fellow go,returne vnto thy Lord: 

Bid him notfeare the /operated councels : 

His honour and my felre are at the one, 

And atthe other is my feruant Catesby: 

Where nothing can proceed that toucheth vs. 

Whereof I /hall not haue intelligence, 

Tel him his fearcs are /hallow, wanting inftancy. 

And for his dreames,I wonder he is fond, 

To truft the mockerie of vnquiet /lumbers. 

To fly e the Boare before the Soare purfue vs. 

Were toincenfe the Boare to follow vs. 

And make purfuite where he did meane to chafe. 

Go, bid thy maifler rife and come to me, 

And we will both together to the Towe’r,j 
Where he /hall fee the Boare will vfe vs kindly. • . 
Mef.My gracious Lord,/le tell him what you fay. Exit. ■ 
Enter Catesby to L, Hafttngs , 

Cat * Many good merrowes to my noble Lord. 

Haft, Good morrow Catesby jyou are early flirrin**. 
What newes,vvhat newes, in this our tottering date; ° 

Cat. A is a reeling world indeed my Lord? 

And I belceue, 'twill ncuer fland vpright 
yill Richard weare the garland of the Realme. 

Haft. Who i weare the Carland i doefl thou meane the 

W # /? y ii° 0d ^ 0rd * r • (Crowned 1 

naft. At h*ue this crown ofrr.me, cut from my ftouldrs 

Ere / will fee the Cro wne fo foule mifpla’fl.* 

But canft thou gefle thathedoth aynie at it i 

Cat. Vpon my Ijfemy L. andhopes to find you forward 

F 3 Vpon 



The Tragedie 

V pon his partic for the gaine thereof 

£"Vi er r Upon he fc , nds )'o» this goodnewes.' 

That this fame very day, your enemies, 

naehmdrcd of the Queen mull die at Pomfret, 

Haft. Indeed /am no mourner for this newes, 

Becauie they haue beene ftill mine enemies 
But that /le giuc my voice on Richards fide* 

To barre my maiilcrs heires in true difeent* 

God knowes I will not do it to the death. ' 

^Godkeepeyour Lordfiiipin thateracious m.%, J 
J?* B « l * this a .Wdncmlmh b"LT ' 

That they who brought me in my /Haifters hate * 

2 hue to Jooke vpon their Tragcdie: 7 

/re!! thee Cates by. Cat, What my Lord i 
■ *}«ft. Ere a fortnight make me elder, 

Zle fend (^eme packing that yet thinke not on i fl 

Tli 3 Vllc tHnig to die my gracious Lord 
When men arc vnprepard and looke not for it. ’ 

Whh n ° m °p a ' ous > r R onft| ous,nnd fo fals itout 

With R. U e rS ,Va«ghan,Gray:and fo twill doo 

■*B.th fome men c ie,vvho tliinke thcmfelues as fafe 
As thousand /, who as thou knowli are dearc 
7o princely Rfchard.and to Buc kingham 
_ Cat, ? he Princes both make high account of you. 

Fl 3 A>; a , ccount I h,shfadv P cn the bridge. } * 

H#. / know they do,and / haue well deferued if 
r . Enter Lord Stanley, 

W hat my L. where is your Boarcfpearc man? 

.care you the ooare and go;> fo vnprouided i 

E^-oumorrowtgood morrow Cafesbv: 

You ma* icQ on,by toe holy roode, ^ 

1 do nor like thefe fcuerall conn cels /, 

, r 'j^'%E-/holdtr.ylife as deareas you do vours 

/snd nciur iirtlfiy life I do proteft, ^ * 

Was it more precious to me then it is now 

And 



of Richard thethird. 

.And indeed had nocaufetomiftrufl: 

Bu t yet you (echo w loone the daj orccalt, 

Th is fudden fcab ofranccr / mifdoubt, 

Bray God, I prouea necdkiTe coward. 

But come myX, /hall we to the Tower? 

Ha. I go : bur llay : heare you not the newes? 

This da v thofe men you talke of,ard beheaded. ^ 

Bw.They for their truth might better weare their head?. 
Then fome that liaueaccufde them wearc their hat : 

But come nvy L : let vs away. Exit L. S t and fey, & Cat, 

H«. Go you before, /le follow prefcntly. 

Enter Haftingt a Pursuant. 

Haft,tFc\\ met Hallings, how goes the world with thee? 
Pur. The better that it pleafe your good Xordfhip to askc. 
Haft, He 11 thee fellow, tis better with me now, 

Ttieh when /met thee laft where now we mcetc : 

Then was I going prifoner to the 7 J ower, 

By the fuggeftion of the Qucencs allies ♦ 

But now I tell th ee (keepe it to thy fclfe) 

This day thofe enemies are put to death. 

And I in berter Hate then euer / was,-* 

Pur. God hold it to your Honours good content. 

Haft, Gramercy Haftings, hold fpend thou that. 

He giuet him his pur fe. 

Pur. God laueyourZordftiip, Exit, Vur.EuteraPrieft. 

H*/?. /Boat fir iolin, you are well met, 

/am beholding toyoujfb'r your laid dayes cxccife ; 

Come the next Babboth, and / will content yo u. He •prhtf- 
Enter Buckingham. (pert in hit tare. 

Bwe. How now Bard Camberlaine, what talking wich a 
Your friend? at Pomfret they doneed thePrieft ^pPrieft: 
Your Honour hath no/hriuing werke in hand, ..’ 

Haft, Good faith and vvhen Iirset this holy man, 

Tnofe men you talke of, came into my minde J 
/Boat, go you to the Tower my £ord? 

Bue, I do, but long I /hall not flay, 

//hall rcturne before) our /ordfhip thence. 

Haft, Tis like enough, for /ft ay dinner there, 

B#e, And fupper’too, although thou knewft it not i 

Conte 








The Tragedie 

Come mail we goe along? Exeunt 

Enter Sir Richard Rattiffe^with the Lord Ritter t. 

Gray, and Vaughan, pr if oners. 

%at. Come bring forth the prifoners. 

%i(t. Sic Richard Ratliflfe, let me tell thee this : 

T o day {halt thou behold a fu bieft die. 

For trutn,for dutie,andforlovaltie. 

Gray . God keep the princedom all the packfofvou • 

A knot you areofdaipned blood*fucker$. 

_Riu OPomfret,Pomfret,Oh thoirbloudieprifon. 
/•atall and omimous to noble Peeresj 

Within the guiltie clofnreof thy walles ' 

R.ichard the lecond here was hackttodeath : 

And for more flaunder to thydifmal! foule/ 

• We giue thee vp our guiltlefle bloods to drinke. 

. Gray , Now Margarets curfe is falnc vpon our heads 

For {landing by when Richard ftabd her fonne. 

Rt. Then cur tt foe Bailing, then curll fhe Buckingham, 

Then curd IheRichard.Oh remember God. a 

To heare her prayers for than.as now for vs. 

And for my fifter,and her princely fonne: 

• ™; at ! shed i deare w ^ t * 1 ? l!r true bloods, 

Wnich as thou know?!! vniuftly mull be fpilt, 

Come.come^ifpatch.the limit ofyour lines isout 
/ , ; 9 0mc Gray.cotne Vaughan, let vs all imbrace 
A d take our leaue,vntill vve meote in heauen. Exeunt 
Enter the Lords to toanfeU. 

1,3* Lord ? ftonce.the caufe why weare met. 

Is to determine oftne coronation. 

In Gods name fay, when is this royall day - 
Euc. Are all things fitting for that royall time ? 

\Dar. Jt island lack but nomination* 

£?* w°K m r r0W the , n; 'NI a ha PP ic rime. 

Buc. Whoknowes the Lord Protettors mind- herein-' 
Whoismoflmward with thenobleDuke- ThS” A 

. V\ ho /my Lord ? we know each others faces ♦ 

Bm tor cor beam, he lr„„ we5 „„ mote ofmjn l • 

Then /ofyours j nor-I rro more of hii,thcnyo'u ofmirre < 




of Richard the third. 

Lot.Baflings, you and he are neare in lone. 

Baft, I thankc his grace, I know he loues me well : 
Butforhisptn pofe in the coronation 
Ihauenot founded him.nor he deliuered 
His graces pleafure any way therein 5 
Rut you my L. may name the time. 

And in the Dukes behalfc ilc giue my voice. 

Which /prefume he will take in gemle part, 

Bijh. Now in good time here come« the Duke himfclfe. 
Enter Gio[}er, 

Gio. My noble L, and coufens all good morrow, 

I haue bene long a fieeper, but now /hope 
My abfence doth negle A no great defignes, 
fFh ich by my prefence might haue bene concluded. 

Buc. Had not you come vpon your kew my Lord, 
William Z.Hafhngs had now pronounll your part s 

1 meane your voice for crowning of the king. 

gio. Then my Z, Haltings, no man might be bolder. 
His Zordfoip knowesmcwell,and loues me well. 

H aft, /thanke your grace, 

Gio, My Z. of Elie, 

Btjh. My Zord, 

Gio. When /waslaftin Holborne, 
ifawe good flrawberries in your garden there, 

2 now befeech you fend for fome of them. 

Bi(h. /go my Zord. 

Gio, Coufen Buckingham, a word with you : 

Catcsby hath founded Haftings in otirbufinefle, 

And findes the refly gentleman fo hotc. 

As he will loofe his head ere giue confent. 

His maiflers fonne as worfhipfull he termes if, 

Shall loofe the royaltie of Englands throane. 

Buc. Withdraw you hence my Z. ile follow you, Ex.Glo % 
Dar. We haue not yet fetdowne this day of triumph, 

T o morrow in mine opinion is too foone : : 

For I my felfe am not fo well prouided 
As elfe I would be were the day prolonged. 

Enter the Btfhop ofEiie. ('berries, 

Bi, Where is my Z. Prote&or,/ haue Lent forlthefe ftrawl 

<3 ' Hafl, 

“ ~~ " ■ 
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The Tragedie 

Thai can IclTer l„dc hislouco, luiethcn h c . 

n i •[ ? \ °^ ,s heart percciue you in his 
®y i* n y hkelihood he (hewed to day f 9 

Haft Mary,thar with no man here he is ofonArA 

•^ 4r * 1 pra} God he be not, J fay. 
n/ r Enter (ft loft er. 

t?.! j 0,1 a ^> w, batdo they deferue 

Tha do con fp; re my death with diuellifh P l ots 
Ofdamned witchcraft,^ thathaue preuadd ' 
V Sth°r dy r f ,' t,lc ' r hellilh -charities > 

Ha ft* The tender loue 7 bearevnnv rv 

Makes me moffforward in this noble prefen^ 

To dcome the offenders whatfoeuer thev £. ?’ 

/raym y L° r d f heyhauedefenied^^ ybe ' 

o' , ‘ , n ? e y°ur eyes the witnefTe of this ill 

a blaffed faplmg withered vn. 

^his is that Edwards wife, that monftrous witch 
Conforted with that harlot ftrumpet Shore H 

T^tbjgaejrwitchcraftsthushawmSm, 

Off with his head.Now by ftint Paul 
1 wdl not dine to day /fweare, 

t! a ^ famc > r ° m c fee it done: 

hat c UC ' ne > comea nd follow me Sxettnt 

B« t /d,rdaind, a „ddidf,oSfiir l,t ' ,nc ' 

And flardfd when 



id. 
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of Richard the third. 

As loth tobearemeto theflaughtcr-houfe. 

Oh,now I want the Prieftthatfpakc to me, 

I now repent /told thePurfiuant, 

As twerc triumphing at mine enemies, 

How they at pemfret bloodily were butchered. 

And I my felfe fecure in grace and fauour: 

Oh Margaret, Margarefjnow thy heauie curie 
Is lighted on poore Haftings wretched head. 

Cat, Difpatchmy Lo. the Duke would be at dinner: 
Make a (hort fhrift.he longs to fee your head. 

Haft. O momentary date of worldly men. 

Which we more hunt for, then for the grace ofneauen: 
Who builds’his hopes in aier of your faire looke, 

Liues like drunken Saylers on a mad, 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downe 

/nto the fatall bowels of the deepe. 

Come lcadc me to the blocke, beare him my head, 

They fmile a t me r that fhortly lhall be dead. Exeunt. 
Enter Duke of Glofter and ’Buckingham in armor. 

G/o. Come coufin.cand thou quake & change thy colour: 
Murthcr thy' breath in middle ofa word, 

And then begin again vnd dop againe. 

As if thou wert didraught and mad with terror. 

Bus. Tutfearenotme. 

/can counterfeit the deepe Tragedian, 

Speaks, and looke backhand prie.on euery fides 
I ntending deere fufpition,gadly lookes 
Are at my feruice like infoi ced froilcs. 

And both are read ie in their offices 

To grace my dratagems. Enter (J^/aior. 

(//. Here comes the Maior. 

Buc. Letmealonetoentertainehim, L, Maior. ■ 
G/o. Looke to the drawbridge there, 

Buc. The reafon we haue fent for you, 

G/o. Catesby ouerlooke the walks. 

Sue. Harke/heareadrummc, ■ 

G/o , Looke backe, defend thee, here arc enemies. 

Buc. Godandour innocencie defend vs, 

' G/o. 0,0 , be quiet, it is Catesby, 

G 2 ■ Enter. 






N, 1605, 1612 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (C.12.h.1o) OctaVO 



The Tragedie* 

r . rr En [ er 'C^h head. 

Sf' Hcreis thread ofthatignobleiakor, 

The dangerous and vnfufpefted Haftings. 

lo, So deare I loud the mai^tliatlmuft weepc : 

/ tookelum fortheplruneftharmeleifemm, P 

Tha breathed vpon the earth a Chriftian: 

Loolce ye my Lord Maior: 

Made hi m my booke wherein my foulc recorded 
7 iie Historic ofail her fccret thoughts : 

So fmootti he daubed hi s vice withftiew of vertue 
f nat Ins apparant open guilt omitted: 

/meanehn conuerl'ation with Shore* wife. 

He laid from all attainder offufpeft. 

Well well, he was the cauertft /heltrcdtttitor 
7 *nat euer hu d,w°uld you haue imagined, 

Oi almoft beleeue,wert nor by great preiernarinn 

Had this day plotted in the conncdl houfe 
Zo murder mc,and my good Lord of ffioffer 
.Motor. (VhitMM he fo? 

Or^r What th m ke yC n C are r ‘ ,rkes or infidels. 

Or tFfal :we would agamft the courfe of law 

Proceed thus raftoly to the viilaines death. 

But that the very extreame perill of the cafe, 

Tr P n c °* Englandjand our perfons fafeiie 
/•i.orft vs to that execution? 

Ma. Mow faire befall you.be deferued his death 

ro w °n f V g0 ° d L °t both > h Proceeded, 
T J ? e fa 3 tr T rS hom tIle likc attempts: 

/neuer lookt for better at his hands. 

After he once feU in with miftreffe Shore. 

Qio Tct had not we determined he /hould die 
Vtt 1 1 your Lord £bjp came to fee his death, ’ 

^hnch now the longing haft of thefe our friends 
Somewhat agamft our meaning haue preuented 
Becaufe my Lord, we would haue had vou heard’ 
rue traitor fpcake, 3 nd timeroufty confefle 
Tnc manner, and the purpofeof his treafon, 
nat you might well haue fignified the fame 
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Vnfo the Citizens, who happily may 
Mifconftervs in him.and wayle his death. 

Ma. My good L.your Graces word fliall ferue 
As well as / had i'eene or heard him fpeake, 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both. 

But /!e acquaint your dutious Citizens 
With all your iuft proceedings in this caufc. 

Gie, And to that end we wifht your Lordlliip here* 

To auoid the carping fenfures of the world. 

Buc. But (ince you came too late of our intents. 

Yet witnefle what we did intend,and fo my Lord adue. 

Glo. After, after, Coufen Buckingham. Exit Maior. 

The Maior towards Guild-hall hies him in all poft. 
There atyour meetft aduantageof the time, 

/nferre the bafterdy of Edwards children J 
Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen, 

Onely for faying he would make his fonne 
Heire to the Crowme,meaning(indecd)his houfe. 

Which by the figne thereof was tearroed fo. 
Morcouer.vrgehis hatefiill luxurie, 

And beftiall appetite in change of luft. 

Which ftretched to their fcruants,daughfers,wiue»* 

Euen where his luftfulleye.orfauage heart. 

Without controll lifted to make his prey 1 
Nay for a need thus farre comes neere my perfon, 
Tellthem.when that my mother went with child 
Ofthat vnfatiate Edward, noble Yorke, 

My princely father then had warres in France* 

And by iuft computation of the time 
Found that the ifTue was not his begot. 

Which well appeared in his lineaments. 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my father? 

But touch this fparingly as it were a farre off, 

Becaufe you know my Lord, my mother hues. 

Buc, Feare not.tnv Lord, lie play the Orator* 

As if the golden fee for which / plcadc 
Were for my felre. 

Glo. /fyou thriuewcll, br-ing them to Bay riards Caftfc* 
Where you fhall finde me well accompanied 
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With reucretrd fathers and well learned Bilhops.' 

Buc. About three or fourc a clockc looke to heare 

W r; 1 Mo CS G u r haI1 af f ordcth >and Co ray L.farc well. 

Gfo* Now will 1 in to take Tome priuic order Ex.Buc 
To draw the Brats of Clarence out of fi»ht« * 

And ro giue notice that no manner perfon 
At any timc.haucrecourfc vnto the Princes. 

t Scnuwr with a p*per i* hit hand. 

n?r ^ T t0f I theg00d Lord Haftings, 

Which in a fee hand fairely is engrofl’d ° 

7hat it may be this day read ouer in Pauls* 

And marke how well thcfequall hangs together 
Eleuenhouers/fpentto write it ouerf * 

For ycfternight by Catesby was it brought me. 

The prefident was full as long a doing b 
And yet within thefe fine houres liued I . Hailing 
Vntainted, vnexamined: free at liberties S ’ 

Here s a good world the while. Why who's fo erofle 
That fees not this palpapalcdeuiccj ° 

Yet who fo blind but faies he fees if not f 
Bad is the world, and all will come to nought, 

F^rG/lc r nS * T n be fcCne in dl °ugbt* . 
c7n Tr J f t r Ked00re> B “4»&™*tWtker, 
f' T^y V vvhat Citizens , 

Bhc. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

riieCiuzens are mumme,and fpeake not a word. 

£ m?? ic ^y°f Edwards children? 

Histveannie for S rced indle of his defires, 

tint) rannie for triflesihis o wne baftardv. 

wi e 'K°y t fa "’ er ,hen “ r™«* 

Withal /did inferre your liemwem, 
if ung the right /dea ofyour father 

f °* ,n one f° rme and nobelnefleofminde o 
Laid open all your viftorie in Scotland : 

Your Difciplmc in warre.wifdom in peaces 

Yoiirboufitie,vertue,faireb.imiIitier 

Indeed feftnothmg fitting for the purpofe 
yntot,cht, or flieghtly handled indifcourfc* 

And when my Owtwie grew to an end, 
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I bid them thatloues their Countries good. 

Cry, God fiue Richard, Englands royall King. 

Glo. A, and did they fo? 

Bhc. No fo God hclpe me. 

But like dumbe fhtucs or breathlelTe ftones, 

Gazdc each on other and lookt deadly pale 
Which when /fa w, /reprehended them, (lence? 

And askt the Mayor what meant this wiltuli lx# 

His anfwere was, thcpeople werenot wont 
To be fpokc too, but by the Recorder. 

Then he was vrgdeto tell my tale againc : 

Thus faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke inferd ! 

B.it nothing fpake in warrant from himfelfe : 

When he had done,fome followers of mine owne 
At the lower endof the hall, hurled vp their caps, 

And fbme ten voyces cry ed, God faue King Richard * 
Thankes louing Citizens andfriends quoth /, 

This generall applaule and louing fhoute. 

Argues your wife dome and your loues to Richard? 

And fo brake off andcame awayi 
<y/o. Vhat tonguelelle blockes were they,would they nof 
Bhc. No by my troth my Lord. (fpeake? 

<7/0. Will not the Mayor then, and his brethren come t 
Bhc, T he Maior is here : and intend fome fcare. 

Be not fpoken withall,but with mightie futcJ 
And looke you get a prayer booke in your hand. 

And Hand betwixt two Church-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground ile build a holy deicantj 
Be not eafie wonne to our requeft, 

Play the may del part, fay no,but take it. 

Glo . Feare not me,if Lou canft pleadeas well for them. 
As I can fay nay to thee for my felfe. 

No doubt wcele bring it to a happie iffuc. 

Bhc, You fhal fee what /can do,get you vp t© the leades. 
Now mv Lord Maior, I dance attendance here, {(Exit, 
/think he Duke wil not be fpoken withall. Enter Catesby, 
Here comes his fcrtiant : 1 iow now Cate.iby what laies he?" 

Cat. My Lord he doth entreatyour Grace 
To vifit him to morrovv,or next day, 

He 
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He is within with two reiiercnd Fathers,' 

Diuiuely beut to meditation, 

And in no worldly fute would he bemou’d. 

To draw him from his holy exercifr. 

Sue Returns good Catesby to thy Lord againe, 

Tell h:m my felfe, the Maior andCitizens, 

. In deepe defignes and matters of great moment. 

No lefleimpoi ting then our generail good, 

Are come to haue fome conference with his grace* 

Cat. lie tell him what you fay my Lord. Exit, 

"Buc, A ha my Lord, this prince is not an Edward : 

He is not lulling on a leaud day bed. 

But on his knees at meditation : 

Notdallying with a brace of Curtizans, 

•Fnt meditating with two deepe Diuines : 

Not fleeping to ingrofle his idle body. 

But praying to inrich his watchfell foulc. 

Happy were England, would this gracious prince 
T akc on himfelfe the foueraigntic thereon, 

But furc lie are wcfhall neucr winne him to it, 

OMai, Marry God forbid his grace fhould fay vs nay 
Enter C'aterfy: 

Buc. I feare he will, how now Catesby, * 

What fay es your Xord? 

Cat. MyX.he wonders to what end you baueaflembled 
Such troupes ofCitizenstofpeakewithhim, 

His grace not being warnd thereof before, 

My Lord, he fearcs you meane no good to him. 

Buc, Sory/am my noble coufen footild 

Sufpeft me that I meane no good to him. 

By heauen I come inperfeft loue to him, 

A nd fo once more returne and tell his grace : Exit Cateih, 

When holy and deuout religious men, ' 

Are at there beads, tis hard to draw them thence, 

S o fweete is zealous contemplation. 

Enter Rich, anti two Btfhops aloft . 

Maior. See where he Rands between two Clergy men, 

Buc, T wo props of vertue for a ChriRian Prince 
To Ray him from the fall ofvanitie,. 
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Famous Plantagenet,moR gracious prince, 

Lend fauourable eares to my requeR, 

And pardon vs the interruption 

Of thy deuotion and right ChriRian zeale, 

i Glo. My Lord, there needs no fuch apologie, 

I rather do befeech you pardon me, 

Who earneR in the feruice of my God, 

Neglett the vifitation of my friends ; 

2?utleauing this, what isyour Graces pleafure? 

Buc. Euen that /hope which pleafeth Godaboue 
And all good men of this vngouerned /le. 

Glo /dofufpeA, /haue done fome offence. 

That feemes difgratious in the Cities eyes. 

And thatyou cometo reprehend my ignorance. 

Buc. You haue my Ford {would it pleafe your Grace 
At our entreaties to amend that fault. 

Glo, Els wherefore breath /in a ChriRian land* 

Buc. Then know it is your fault that you refigrife 
7ne fupreamc Seate, the Throne maieflicall, 

The Sceptred office of your Aunccflors, 

ThelincaJl glory ofyour royaH Houfe, 

7o the corruption of a blemifhtflocke : 

Whilefl in the mildncfle of your fl eepic thoughts. 

Which here we waken to our Country cs good : 

7'his noble ile doth want his proper limbes, 

Her face defac't with Rars of infamie, 

And almoR fhouldrcd in this fwallowing gulph. 

Of blind forgctfulneflc and darke obliuion ; 

Which to recure we heartily folicite 

Your Gracious fclfe to take on you the foueraigntic thereof 

Not as Protefter, j’twewardji'ubRitute, 

Nor lawly Factor for an others gaine. 

But as fuccefsiuely from blood to blood. 

Your rightof birth, your Emperie, your owne r 
For this conforted with the Citizens, 

Your worfh jpfull and very louing friends, 

And by their vehement infligation, 

In this iufl fute come /to moue your Grace, 

H Gk, 



The Tragedie 

■ JZbA know not whether to depart in filence, 
<jr brtterly to fpeake in your reproofe, 

Belt fitteth my degree or your condition : 

Your louc deferues’my thankcs,butmy defert 
Vnmerjtablefhunnesyour high requeft. 

Firfl ifall obflacles were cut away. 

And that my path were euen to the crowne, 

As my right rcuenew and due by birth. 

Yet fo much is my pouertie offpirit, 

So mightic and fo many my defeats* 

As 7 had rather hide me from my greatneffe. 
Being a Barke to brooke no mightie fca, 

. Then in my greatneffe couet to be hid. 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothered: 

But God be thanked theres no need for me, 
i And much / need to helpc you if need were*, 

Theroyall tree hath left vs royall fruite, 

Which mellowed by theftealing houres of time. 
Will well become the feate olmaieftie j. 

And make no doubt vs happieby his rai^ne. 

On him / lay what you would lay on me: 

The right and fortune of his happie fhrres. 
Which God defend that /fhould wring ff© him, 
Bhc.Uj lord, this argues cofcicncc in your grace, 
Buttherefpeflsthercofarc nice and triuiall, ; 

All circumflances well confidered.: 

You fay that Edward is your brothers fonne, .. 
So fay we too, but not by Edwards wife: 

Forfirft he was contralto Lady Lutj t 
Your mother lines, a witnefle to that vow. 

And afterward byifubfhtute betrothed, o 
7*o "Bona, f iflet to the king of France, 

Thefeboth put by a poore petitioner, 

A care-crazd mother of many children, 

A beauty-waining and diftrefied widowc, 

Euen in the afternoone of her bell daies, 

Made prize and ^urchafe of his luflfull eye, < 
Sedut’t the pitch and height of all Jus thought** 
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Tobafe declenfion and loathd bigamie, 

By her in his vnlawfull bed he got, 

T his Bdtvard ,\whom our maners t erme the prince i 
More bitterly could Iexpoflulate, 

Saue thatfor reuercnce to fomealiue , 

/giue a fparing limit to my tongue : 

7*neii good my Lord, take to your royall Life, 

This proffered benefit of dignitie : 

Ifnot to bleffc vs and the land withall. 

Yet to draw out.your royall ftocke,' 
Fromthecorruptionofabufing time, 

Vnto a lineall true dcriued eomfe. 

Mai, Do good my Lord, your Citizens intreat you. 

( 'at , O make them ioyfull,grant their lawfull fhte, 

G/o. Alas, why would you heapethofe cares on me, 

7am vn fit for Bate and dignitie: 

/do befeech you take it not airiffe, 

7 cannot, nor / will not yeeld to you, 

Bne.lt ' you refiife it as in loue and zeale. 

Loth to depofethe chHd your brothers fonne, 

A* well" we know yotir tendernefft of heart. 

And gentle kind effeminate remorfe, 

Whidi we haue noted in you to your kin, 

And egally indeed to all eftates. 

Yet whether you acceptour fute or no, 

Your brothers fonne Ifial neuerraigne our king, 

But we will plant fome other in the throne. 

To the difgrace and downfall ofy our houfe. 

Andinthis refolution here we lcaueyou. 

Come Citizens, zounds ile intreat no more. 

Qlo. O do not fweare my Lord of Buckingham. 

Cat , Call them againc,my Lord, and accept their fute, 
jlmDo good my Lord,leaft all the land do rew it, 

Glo. Would you enforce me to a world of cavef 
Well, call them againc,! am not made of ftones, 

BlSt penetrable toiyour kind interats , 

Albeit againft my confcience and my foiile, 

Couzcn of Buckingham, and youfage grauemen, 
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^Sincc you will buckle fortune on my back®. 

To beare the burthen whether I will or no 
I mu ft haue patience to endure the bade, ’ 

But ifblacke fcandale or Co fbulefac'c reproach 
Attend thefequell ofyour impofitton 
Your metre inforcemeat /hall acquittance me 
From all the impure blotsand ftaines thereof. 

For God he knowes,and you may partly fee 
How farre /am from the defire thereof. * 

May, Goibleffe your Grace, we fee it,and will f ay ,' t . 
Glo. In faying fo you /hall but fay the truth. Y 
BucThen Ifaluteyou with the kingly Title; 

L °^ C Amen^ ^ r ° yaI1 Kin S‘ 

^.Tomorrow will it pleafeyou to be crown'd i 

Tn n J hCn Y °l WlH ’ fince y° u wil1 h^ue it Co. 
*/‘J° m ? rrow th <:n we will attend your Grace 
G/o, Come let vs to our holy taske againe: 

Farewell good Coufen farewell gentb friends. Exeunt 
Enter Queene mother, Dutcheffe of T orke, Marques 
Dorfet At one doore {Dutches ofgufter ? 
at Mother door c. 

■D«t. Who meets vs here,my Neece Piantagenct? 
Sifter well met^whether away fo raft 3 

vSn *r^?°/ arther then thc Tow ' r >™d as /guellc 
Vpon the likedeuotion as your felues. 

To gratulate the tender Princes there 

Kind I lifter thanks, weelc enter all togither. ' 

Enter the Lieutenant of the Toner, 
Andmgood timeherethe Lieutenant comes. 
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Iam their mother, who fhouldkeepemeirom them? * 

I am theirs father mother, and will fee them. 

Dwt.ty/o.Their Aunt /am in law, in loue their mother: 
7*ncn feare notrhou ile beare thy blame. 

And take thy office from thee on my perill. 

Lieu. I do befeech your Graces all to pardon me : 

/am bound by oath,/ may not do it, 

Enter Lord Stanley , 

Stan. Let me but meeteyou Ladies an houre hence, 
And ile faluteyour Grace of Yorke,as mother: 

And reucrcnt lookcrotijoftwo faire ^ueenes. 

Come Madam, you muft go with me to Weftminfter, 
Thereto be crowned Richards royall Queene. 

£>u, O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
May haue fome fcope to beate,or elfe found 
With this dead killing newes. 

Dor, Madame, haue comfort.how fares your Grace? 
£u.O Dorfet, fpeake not to me,getthee hence, 

Death and definition dogge thee at the hceles, 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children, 

/f thou wilt outftrip death, goe crofTe the Teas. 

And liue with Richmond, from the reach of hell. 

Goe hie thee,hie thee,from this flaughter houfe, 

Lcaft thou increafe the number of thc dead, 

And make me die the thrall of A/argarets curfe. 

Nor mother,wife,nor Englands counted Queene. 

Stan, Full of wife care is this your counfell Madam, 
Take all the fwift aduantage of the time: 

You /hall haue letters from me to my fonne. 

To meeteyou on the way, and welcome you. 

Be not taken tardie,by vnwife delay, 

Dut. Tor , O ill difpearfing wind ofmiferie, , 

O myaccurfcd wombe.the bed of death, 

A Cocatrice haft thou hatcht to the world, 

Whofe vnavoided eye is murtherous, 

San, Come Madam ,/ in all haft was ferit for, . 

Duch, And / in all ynwillingnetfe will goe. 

/ would to God that the inclufiuc verge 
Of golden mettall chat muftround my bro\ve, 
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Were red hotte fteele to feare me to the braine, 

Annointwd let me be with deadly poyfon, 

And die, ere men can fay, (7 od faue the Qncene. 

Qu. Alas poore foule.I enuie not thy glorie. 

To feede my humor, wifli thy felfe no harme. 

‘Z)«/,(7/(?.!SIo,when he that is my husband now 
Came to me as / followed Hctiries courfe. 

When fcarce the blood was well wail it from his hands 
Which ilTued from my other angell husband. 

And that dead faint, which then / weeping followed 
O.when I fay,/ look t on Richards face. 

Tins was my vvifli,bethon quoth /accurft, 

For making me fo yony,fo oid a widow. 

And when thou weal!, let forrow haunt thy bed, 

And be thy wite,ifany be fo badde 
As mifcrablc by the death of thee, 

As thou haft made me by my deare Lords death, 

Lce,eucn 1 can repeatt this curfe again e, 

Euenin fo ihort a fpace,my womans heart 
C roily grew eaptiue to his hony words. 

And prou’d the fubiefts of my own foules curfe. 

Which euer fince hath kept my eyes from fleepe, 

For neuer yet, one houre in his bed, 

Haue I enioyed the golden deaw of fleepe, 

But haue beene waked by his timerous dreames, 
Befides.he hates me for my father Warvyicke, 

And will fhortly be rid of me. 

Alas poore foule,/ pittic thy complaints. 

T)ut,Glo. No more thefrom my foule /mourne for your*, 
jQu, Farewell, thou wofullwelcomer of glorie. 

Dut.G/o. Adue poore foule, thou takft thy lcaue of it. 
D«,T«r,Gothouto Ricbmod,&good fortunguide thee. 
Go thou to Ricbard,and good Angels guard thee. 

Go thou to fanftuai ie,go_od thoughts polleile thee, 

I to my graue where peace and reft lie with me, 

Eightic odde yeares offorrow haue /fee ne, 

And each houres ioy wrackt with a weeke of teene. 
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The Tmmfttt found, Enter Richard crowned. Bucking 
ham, Catethy , with ether Ne hies. 

King. Stand all apart, Cofen of Buckingham, 

Giue me thy hand : Here hea/cendetb 

Thus high by thy aduice ^is throne , 

And thy a distance is king Richard fcated i 
Fut fhall we wearcthefe honors for a day l 
Or fhall they laft, and we reioycc in them# 

Buc Frill line they, and for cuer may they laft. 

Kin. Ri. O Buckingham, now I do play the touch, 

T o trie if thou be curran t gold in deed : 

Yong Edward liucs rthinkenow what / would fay, 

Bhc. Say on my gratious foueraigne. 

Kin. Why Buckingham, I fay I would be king* 

Buc. Why fo you are my thricercnowmed liege. 

Kin, Ha : am 1 king ? tis fo,but Edward Hues. 

Buc, True noble Prince, 

King. O bitter confequence, 

That Edward ftil fhould liue true noble Prince, 

Cofen, thou vvert not wont to be fo dull : 

Shall I beplainc ! / wifti the baftards dead, 

And /would haue it fuddenly performde. 

What faift thou * fpeake fuddenly, be briefe. 

Buc. Your Grace may do your pleafure. 

Kin, Tut, tut, thou artali yce,thy kindneflefreezeth. 
Say, haue / thy confenr that they fhall die i 
Buc, Giue me feme breath/ome little paufe my Zord, 
Feforc Ipolitiucly fpeake herein : 

I wll rcfolue your Grace immediatly. 

Cat. The kihg is angry, fee, he bites the lip, 

K tug. I will conuerfc with iron witted fooles, . 

And vnrcfpeft iue boyes.none are for me 
That looke into me with con fiderate eyes j 
Foy,high reaching Buckingham growescireumfpeff. 

Boy. Lotd. 

King. Knowft thou not any whom corrupting gold 

Would 
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Would tempt vnto adofe exploit of death, 

Boy. Ms Zord, /know a difeontented Gentleman, 
W'.iofe humbl ; meanes match not lus haughtieminde. 
Gold were as good as twentie Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt hiro-to any thing. 

King. What is his name ? 

Boy Hts name my Lord, is Tirrell, 
l{ing, Goecall him hither prefcntly. 

The deepe reuoluingwittie Buckingham, 

No more (ball be the neighbour to my counfell. 

Hath he fo long field out with me vntirde 
And flops he now for breath i 

Enter Darby. 

How now, what newes with you i 

War. M) Lord, /heare the MarqueflcDorfet 
/s fled to Richmond, in thofeparts beyond thefeas where 
he abides. 

King, Catesby. Of, MyXord, 

King. Rumor it abroad 
That Anne my wife is ficke andliketo die, 

/ will take order for herkeeping clofe ; 

Enquire me out fome means borne Gentleman, 

Whom I will marry ftraight to Clarence daughter, 

The boy is foolifh,and 1 fcarc not him : 

Xookehow thou dreamft: Ifay againe, giueout 
That Anne my wife is ficke and like to die, 

A bout it, for it (lands me much vpon, 

To flop all hopes whofe growth may damage me, 
irauft be married fo my brothers daughter. 

Or elfe my kingdome (lands on brittle glaflc, 

Murther her brothers, and then marry her, 

Vncertaine way ofgaine, but I am in 
So farre in blood, that fin plucke on fin, 

Teare falling pittic d wels not in this eye. 

Enter Tirrel. 

h thy name Tirrell? 

Tir. /antes Tirrel, and your moft obedient fubieft/ 
King. Art thou indeed; 

Tr 
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•fir. proue me my gracious foueraigne. 

King. Dat'd thou refoluc to kill a friend of mine? 

Tir, /my Lord, but I had rather kill two deepe enemies^ 
King. Why there thou haft it, two deepe enemies, 

Foes to my reft, and my fweete fleepes difturbs. 

Are they that /would haue thee deale vpon ; 

Tirrel, /meane thofe baftards in the tower. 

‘Tir, Xet me haue open meancs to come to them, 

And foone He rid you from the feare of them. 

King. Thou fingft fweete rouficke. Come hither Thrill, 
Go by that token, rife and lend thine care, He rrbijpenin bit 
Tis no more but to, fay itis done (care. 

And / will loue thee, and prefere thee too. 

Tir. Tis done my gracious Lord. 

King. Sfhall we heare from thee Tirrell, ere we fleepc ? 

Enter Buckingham. 

Tir. Yefhallmy Lord, 

Buc, My Lord, Ihauc confidered in my mind. 

The late demaund that you did found me in, 

K.ng, Well, let that paffe, Dorfet is fled to Richmond, 
Buc. I heare that newes my Xord. 

King, Starty he is your w ives fenne, Wei, looke too it. 
Buc. My Lord,l claim'e your gift, my due by promife. 
For w hich your honor and your farh is pawnd, 

Tlie Earlcdome of Herfort and the moueables. 

The w hich you protr.ifed 1 fliould poflefle. 

King. Stanly looke to your wife, if the conuey 
Lends to Richmond you fhall anfwere if. 

Buc. What fayes your highnefle to my iuft demaund; 
King. As /remember, Henry the fix t 
Did prophefie that Richmond fhould be king, 

When Richmond was a little pecuifh boy, 

Akingperhaps, Buc\. My Lord. 

King, How chance the Prophet could not at that time, 
Haue told me, /being by, that / fhould kill him. 

Buck, . My Lord, your promife for the Earldomc, 
King, Richmond, when laft / was at Exeter, 

The Maior in curtcfic fLewed me the Caftle, 

I And 
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And called it Ruge mount, at which name /darted, 
Becaulca Bird of /reland told meonce, 

/ ihould not liue long after /faw Richmond.- 
Buc , M> Lord. 

King. J, whatsaclokef 

Bmc. /am thus bold to putyour grace in minde 
.Of wliat you promifde me. 

Ki»g> Well, but whats a cloke? 

B hc. V pon the (Iroke of ten, 

• King, Wei!, let it flrilce, 

Buc, Why letit ffrike.j 

Ktng. Becaufe that like a /acke thou keepeft the ftroke 
Betwixt thy begging and my meditation, 

/ am not in the giuing vaine to day. 

2?»r.Why then refolue me whether you will ornoi 
A. , Tut, tut. thou troubled me, I am not in the vaine.Bv;/. 
BuC'As iteuenio ? rewards he my trucfcruicc 
With fuch deepe contempr^nade / him king for this i. 
t' O let me thi nke on Hadings.and be gone 
" -To Brecnock, while my fearcfull head is on, £xh. 

E nter S ir Franck TirrcK. 

Btr. The tyrannous and bloody deed is done, 

The mod arch a<ft of pittcous mslfacrc, 

Thateueryet this land was guiltieof, 

Dighton and Borreft whom I did fubbornc 
Todothis riithfullpeece of butchery, 

Although they were deflit vii!aines,b!oody dogs 
Melting with tendernefleand kind companion, * 

Wept like two children in their death fad Rories’: 

Loe thus quoth Dighton laie thofc tender babes, 

T hus, thus quoth Forred girdling one another * 

Within their innocent alablader armes, 

Tlieir lips like fourcrcd Rofcs on a dalke. 

Which in their fommer beautie kid each other, 

A bobke ofpraiers on their pillow laie. 

Which once quoth Forred almofl ebangd my minde. 

Sut O the diuell; there the villaine ffopt, 

Whild Dighton thus told on vvefniothei ed 

The 
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The mod repleniflied fwcet worke ofnature, 

Tint from the prime creation euer he framed, 

They could not fpeake.and fo 1 left them both, 
Tobringthis tydings to the bloody king. 

Enter king Richard* 

And here hc comes. Al haile my foucraigne liege. 

J{ing, Kind Tirrell,am / happy in thy newes i 
7Vr./fto haue done the thing you gau c in charge 
2?eget your happinefle.be happie then, 

For it is done my Lord, 

King. But didd thou fee them dead? 

Btr. I did my Lord, 

King. And buried gentle T'jrrell* 

Tir The Chaplaine of the Tower hath buried them: 

B ut how.or in what place / do not know. 

King. Come to me Tirrell foone at after fupper, 

And thou llialt tell the procelTe of their death,’ 

Mcanetime butthinke how / may do thee good. 

And be inheritor of thy defire. ExitTirreU, 

Farewell till foone. 

She fonne of Clarence haue I pent vp clofe. 

His daughter meanly haue /matcht in marriage, 

The fonnes of Edward deepe in Abrahams bofome. 

And Anne my wife hath bid the world goodnight; 

Now for I know the Brittaine Richmond aimes 
Atyong Elizabeth my brothers daughter, 

And by that knot lookes proudly ore the crowne, 

To her I goe a iolly thriuing wooer. Enter Catetty, 

Cat, My Lord. 

JC»,Good newes or bad, that thou commit in fo bluntlyi 
Cat , Ba d newes my Lord, Ft)/ is fled to Richmond, 

And Buckingham backt with the hardy Wdchmcn 
3s in the field, and ftill his power encreafeth. 

Kin, Ely with Richmond troubles me more ncare 
7lien Buckingham and his rafli leuied army 5 r 

Come,/ haue heard that fcarfull commenting, 

7s leaden feruitor to dull delay, 

Delay leads impotent and fnaile-pac’tbeggcry, 

I 2 Then 
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Then fine expedition be my win<r S 
Loue, Mercuric and Herald for a kino-. 

Come mufter men,my counfaile is my fhield 
We mult be bricfe,when traitors brauc the field. 



Exeunt, 



Enter fjhgeene Margaret fola. 



- S ° n °L W P rof P eritfe bc g/ns to mellow. 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death- 

Here in rhefe confines flilic haue I lurkt ’ 

To watch the warning ofminc aduerfarics , 

A dire induction am / witnefle too, 

And will to France, hoping the conference 
Willproueas buter,blacke,and tragical!. 

Withdraw thee wretched Margaret, who comes here# 

Enter the gneeneyondtbe Vutcbejfe of Tor he. 

Ah my yong Princcs,ah my tender babes! 

My vnblowne flowers, new appearing fweets, 

Ifyet your gentle fbules flic in the aire 
And be not fixt in doomc perpetual], 

Houer about me with your aierie wings 

-tfndheare your mothers lamentationf * 

Houer abqut her, fay that right for mht 
Hath dimd your infant morne^oaecdnieht ** 

A\ WllC L 100 O G°d,flie from f uc h gentle lambes 
And throw them in the intrailes of the wolfe- 5 

o t n f e P\ vv!) en fuch a deed was done? 

I&T-Bi SArr^/ dcd,andmyrw " tfo " nri 

1*7 r ^ d 1 g . . ’ i ead 1,fe T°oremortaIlliuin» oh 0 fl 
Woes feeane, worlds /home, graues due by life vfurpf 5 ’ 

Reftthy vnreft onEnglands lawfull earth, P 
VnhwfuUy made drnnke with innocents blood, 

£2.0 that thou wouldft as well afford a graue 

As thou canflsyeeld a melancholy featc * 

Then would /hide my bones, not reft them here • 

O who hath any caufc to mourne but If 

Dut 
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Dut, So many miferies haue craz'd my voice 
Thatmy woe- wearied tongue is mute & dumb. 

Edward Plantagenet.why art tliou dead i 

£uM*r>it ancient forrow bemoftreuerent, 

Giue mine the benefit of fignorie. 

And let my woes frowne on the vpper hand, 

71 forrow can admit focietie, 

7c 11 ouer your woes againc by viewing mine, 

/ had an Edward,till a Richard kild him. 

/had a Richard.till a Richard kild him . 

7*nou hadft an Edward,till a Richard kild him. 

T’hou hadft a Richard, till a Richard kild him. 

Dnt. I had a Richard too, and thou didft kill him} 

/had a Rutland too,and thou holpft to kill him. 

Thou hadft a Clarence too, till Richard kild hirot 
From forth the kennell of thy wombe hath crept, 

A hell-hound that doth hunt vs all to death, 
yhat dogge that had his teeth before his eyes 
To worrie lambes, and lap their gentle bloods, 

7hat foule defacer of Gods handy worke, 
y*hy wombe let loofe,to chafe vs to our graues , 

O vprigbr,iuft,and truedifpofing God, 

How do /thanke thee,that this earn all curre 
Praies on the iffue of his mothers body, 

And makes her pue- fellow with others mone. 

®«f.O,Harries wife, triumph not in my woes, 

God witneffc with me, I haue wept for thee. 

^,M. Beare with me, lam hungry for reuenge, 

And now I cloie me with beholding it: 

7 liy Edward, he is dead, that ftabd my Edward, } 

Tby other Edward dead, to quit my Edward, 

Yong Yorke,he is but boote,becaufe both they 
Match not the high perfcftiqn ofmy Ioffe: 

Thy Clarence he is dead,thatkildmy Edward, 

And the beholders of this tragicke play, 

The adulterate Haftings,Riuers, Vaughan Gray, . 
Vntimely fmothred in their duskie graues, 

Richard yetliues,hels blacke intelligencer. 



Onely 
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Onely re erucj their fa£ior to buy foulcs, 

And (end them thither,butat hand athand, 
entues his piteous, and vnpittied end. 

Earth gape;, hell burnes^ends roare Saints pray 
T o haue himfuddenly conueycd away: ' 

Cancell his bond of life, dearc God /pray. 

That/may liue to fay, the dog is dead, 

^ r \? tf ?^ U d, ' ds P r °phecic the time would come 
rhat 1 fhould wifli for thee to helpe me curfe 

rliac botteld fpider.that fonle hunch-backt toade. 

.Mar. I cald thee then, vaine flour i(h< of my fortune, 
/cald thee men, poore fhadow, painted Queene 7 
The prefentationofjbut what 1 was, ^ ’ 

T lie Bartering index of a direful! pageant 
One heatfd a high,to be hurld do wne below 
A mother onely, inoclct with two fweet babes’ 

Adream'e of which thou wert.a breath, a bubble 
A figne oldign:tie,a garilft flagge, 

To be the aimeofeuery dangerous fhot, 

A Queene in icafl, onely to fill the feeane- 
Where is thy husband now, where be thy brothers *' 

Where be thy chi!dren,whercin doefttho-i i 0 v a 
Whpfues to thee, and cries God fane the Queene? 

• Where be the bending peers that flattered thee *» 

Where be the .thronging troupes that followed thee? 
Decline all this, and fee what now thou art, 

For happy wifc.a moil diflrefled widow j 
For ioy full mother.one that wailcs the name: 

For Queene, a very Catiue crownd with care* 

For one beihg fued too,one that humbly flies’* 

For one commanding all,obeycd of none: 

Forone thatfcorn.d atmc.now fcornd ofme. 

Thus hath the courfe of iuflice whcel’dabour 
And left thee but a very prey to time, 

Hauing no more but thought of what thou-aw, 

To torture thee the more, being what thou art. 
r.iau didfl vflirpc my place, and doeft thou not 
V furpe the luft proportion of nay forrow? 






Now 
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Now thy’proud necke, bearcs Halfc my burthened yoke. 
From which,euen here, I flip my weary necke, 

And lcauc the burthen of it all on thee : 

Farewell Yorkes wife, and Queene of fad mifchance, 
7"hefe Englifh wars, will make me fmilc in France. 

Jgu. Othou well skild in curfes, flay a while. 

And teach me how to curfe mine enemies* 

JgS JVLar % Forbcarc to fleepethe night, and fafl the day. 
Compare dead happine’fle with lining woe, 
yhinke that babes were fairer then they were, 
Andhethatflewthemfowlerthen heis 
Bettring thy Ioffe makes the bad caufel wor/e, 

Reuoluing t his, will teach thee how tcAir fe. 

gu. My words are dull, O quicken them with thine. 

y woes wil make them fharp,&pierce like mine, 
Dtit* Why fhould calamitie be full of words? Extt.Mar, 
Ox, syndic atturnies to your clients woes, 

Aierie fucceedcrs of inteflate ioyes, 

Poore breathing orators ofmiferies. 

Let them haue fcope,though what they do impart 
Helpe not at all, yet do they cafe the heart.* 

Dfiti if fo, then be not tongue- tide, goe with me, 

And in the breath of bitter words, lets Another . 

My damned fbnne, which thy two. fonnes fmothred : 

1 hears his drum y be copious in exciaimes. 

Enter king 'Richard marching with Drummes 
and Trumpets , 

I {ing< Who intercepts my expedition ? 

Tint, A fhe,that might haue iiKrcepted thee, 

By ftrangling thee inheraccurfed wombe, 

From all theffutghters wretch, that thou hafl done, 
jQu, Hid’ft thou that forehead with a golden crowne, * 
Where would be grauen, ifthar right were flight, 
Tireflaughterofthe Prince thatowdc that aowne, 

And the dire death of my two fonnes, and brothers.: 

Sell me thou villains flaue, where are my children ? 

Diet* 
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Dut. Thou tode,thou,tode, where is thy brother Clarecw 

And littie Ned Plantaget, his fonne} 

Where is kind Haftings, Riucrs, VaUghan, Gray ■» 
King. A Hourifo trumpets, (trike alarum drunimes 3 * 
Let not cheheauens heare thefe tel- tale women, 

Raile on the Zords annointed. Strike I fay. T'httmmett 

Lither be patient, and mtreat me fairc, foundt. ' 

Or with the clamour report ofwarre, 

Thus will I drowneyour exclamations. 

Dut, Art thou myfonne? 

King. I, /thank God, my father and your felfe, 

Dut. Then patiently heare my impatience. 

King. M idame /} iaue a touch ofyour condition, 

Wiiich cannot brooke the accent of reproofe, 

Dut, I will be mildeand gentle in my fpeech. 

King. And briefe good mother, for /am in hafte 
Dut. Art thou fo baftie,I hauc Raid for thee, 

God knov^^n anguifo, paine and agonie. 

King. Arid came/ notatlaft to comfortyou you/ 

Dut, No by the holy roode thou know!} it well 
Thou camft on earth, to make the earth my hell; ’ 

A greeuous burthen was thy birth to me, ' 

Techie and waived was thy infancie, 

Thy fchoolc-daies frightful), defperate, wilde and ; 
Thy age confirmed, proud, fubhl, bloudic,trccherowL 
Whatcomfortablehoure canftthou name, 

Thateuer grac’t mein thy cempanij# 

K, Faith none but H umphrey houre, that cald your grace 
To breakfaft onceforth ofcompanie : 

If be fo gratious in your fight. 

Let me march on, and not offend your grace. 

Dut. O heare me fpcake, for /foall ncuer fee the more. 
King. Come, come, you are too bitter, 

Dut. Either thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance, 

Ere from this warre thou turne a conquerour, 

Or /with griefeand extreame age (hall peri/h t 
Andneuer lookevpon thy face againe : 

Therefore take with thee my mod heaiue curfe, 

-V Which 
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Which in thcday^fbattell tire theemore 

T.ien all the compleat armor that thou wearlt, 

My praiers on the aduerfe partie fight, 

And there the litlc foules of Ed wards children, 

Whifper the fpiritef thine enemies. 

And promife them fuccefTe and viftory, 

Bloudie thou art, blpudy will be thy end, . , V 

Shame ferucs thy life, and dodvthy.death attend, txtt. _ 

^.Though far more caufo.yctmufhieUe jpirit to curie 

Abides in me, I fay Amen to all. . 

King, i’tay Madatne, /mud fpeake a word with yon. 

J£u. 1 haqc no mpre (onnes of the royall blood. 

For thee to tmn ther.for my daughters Richard, 

They (hall be praying Nunncs, not weeping Queencs, 

And therefore leuell not to hit their hues. . y , 

King. You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faire, royall and gratious, 

£)u. And mud (he die for this/ O let her liue? 

And lie corrupt her manners, ftairie her beautie, A 

blander my felfe, as falfe to Edwards bed, .,y 

2lirow ouer her the vale ofinfamic. 

So (he may liue vnskard from bleeding flaughter, 

/will confeffe (he was not Edwards daughter. 

King, Wrong not her birth, foe is of royall blood. 

To faue her life, He fay (he is not fo. 

Kmg. Her life is only fafeft in her birth. 
gu. And only in that fafetie died her brothers. 

Kin, Lo at their births good ftars were oppofite. 

Ggu, No to their hues bad friends were contrary. 

King. A 11 vnauoyded is the doome of defleny, 

9ti, True, when auoyded grace makes defiiny, 

My babes were deftindc to a fairer death. 

If grace had blcft thee with a fairer life. 

K. Madam, fo thriue I.in my dangerous attempt ofhoftile 
As / intend more good to you and yours, (artnesj 

Then eueryou or yours were by me wrongd. 

*>)u. What good is couerd with the face of hcauen, 

To be difeouerd that can do me good# 

King, The aduancement of your children mightie Lady. 








The Tragetfie 

Vp to fomc fcaffoId,thcre to loofe their heads. 
Kwjj. No to the dignitie and height of honor, 

Tiie height impcrialltfipc of this earths glory* * 
Flatter my (orrowes with report of it. 

Tell me what Hate, what dignitie.what honor, 

Canft thou demife to any child ofmine ? 

E ,H e " a11 f hauc -yca and my felfcand all, 

V/nl l withall endow a child of thine, 

Join the Lethe of thy angfy foule, ■ ' 

Thou drowne thefad remembrance of thofe wrong* 
Winch thou fuppofeft I haiie done to thee, 

S& Be briefe,le(t that the procelle ofthy kindnefle 

Laft longer telling then thy kindnclfe doo. 
K-ThenknowiKatfrom my foule /loue thy daughter. 

da “Sktefs mother thinkcs it with her foui'e, 
Km. f?h at do you thinker 

That thou doeft loue my daughter from thy foule, 
Sofromthy foules lone didft thou her brothers. 

And from my hearts louc /do thanke thee for it. 

King, Be not fo haftie to confound my meaning 
/meane that with my /mile /louc thy daughter C ’ 

And meane to make her Queene of England. 

£». Say then i who doeft thou meane fhall be her kin <>5 
Km. Euen he that makes her Queene, who Ihould clf^ 
Sin. /Pint thou ? 

Kt»g- 1, euen /, what thinke you ofit madame l 
JZ», How canft thou wo ocher t ~ ' ( A 

King, That / would Iearne of you. 

As one that were beft acquainted with her humor, 

J<n- And wiltthou Icarneofjne i 
King . Madam with all my heart, 

«£#, Send to her by the man that flew her brothers 
A pane of bleecchng hearts, thereon ingraue, 

Edward arid Yorke, then happily /be will vveepe, 
therefore pi efent to her, as fbmetime Margaret * 

Did to thy fathers handkcrcht fie fteept in Rutlans blood, 
Aivd bid her crieher weeping eyes therewith. 

If tnis indi.'ccmcmfcrcc hernotto loue, 

Seftd her a fioty of thy noble affe : 

Tell her thou m jd'ft away her vnde Clarence,. H« 
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Her vncle Riuers,yeaand for her fake 
Madefl quicke conueiance with her good Attn t AmW» 
King, Co me, come, ye mocke me, this is not the way 
7*o winne your daughter. 

On, There is no other way, 

Vnleife thou couldff put on (bme other fir ape, 

An d not be Richard that hath done all this, 

K in. Inferre faire Englands peace by tu is alliance. 

Ss- Which fhc fhall purchafe with (till la fling warre." 
K in. Say that the king which may command intreats. 
££u. That at her hands which the kings king forbid. 

K M, Say fhe fhall be a high and mightic Queene. 

?b wailethe title as her mother doth. 

Kin. Say / will lone her euerlaftmgly, . : 

jQn. But howlohg Jhallthat titleeuerlaft ? 

Km. Sweetly inforce vnto her faire Hues end. 

SlS But how long fail cly fhall that titleiaft? 

Kin. So long as heauen and nature lengthens it, 

£ht. So long as Hell and Richard likes ofit. 

Km. Say /her foueraigne.am her fubieft loue. 

Sin. But fhe your fubieft ioathsfuch foucraigntie. 

Km. Be eloquent in my behalfe to her. 

An honcfl tale fpeeds beft being plainely told. 

Km. Then in plaine tearme* tell her my louing talc, 

SI* Plaine and not honeB is too har/h a Bile. 
KM.Madam,your reafons arc too fhallow & too quick. 
Sin, O no,my reafons are toodc-cpe end dead.; 
Toodecpeand dead poor . mums in their graue. 
Harpeon it Bill fhall /till Brings breake. 

Kin, Now by my Qru ge, ii'y Garter and my Crowac# 
SI* Prophand . > Anor J,and the third vfuipcd. 

Km, / fw care E‘ notH.ig. 

J£*. By notbhg foi this is no oath, 

Tiie George jisopliand, hath loft his holy honour* 

The Garter fcJ,en !ht,pawnd his knightly vcttUes 
The Crownc vfurpt,difgrac*t his kingly dignities 
K femethingxhou wilt fweareto bebelecutle, 

Swcare then b> fomething that thou haft not wrongd. 

Km. Now,by the world. 

K » Qt 
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Qh. 71s full of thy foule wrongs* 

King, My father* death. 

J2»- Thy felfe hath thatdi/honord, 

K i»gi Then by my felfe. 

Jjht, Thy felfe, thy felfe mifvfeft. 

King. Why, then by God, 

£h. Gods wrong iis moft of all : 

If thou hadft feard.to breakean oath by him. 

The vnitiethe King thy brother made, 

Had not beene broken >nor my brother flaine. 

/fthou hadft fearde tobreake an oath by him. 

The emperiall mettel circling now thy brow. 

Had graft the tender temples of my childe, 

And both the P rinces bad beene breathing here, 

Which now two tender play-fcllowes for duft, 

7hy broken faith hath made a prey for wormes. 

Kin. By the time to comb. 

(ghg. That thou haft wrongd in time orepaft. 

Tor /my felfe haue many teares to wafh 
Hereafter time for time, by the paft wrongd, 

The children hue, whole parents thou haft flaughtred. 
Vngouernd youth to waileit in their age: 

The parents liue whofe children thou haft butchred. 

Old withered plants to waile it with their age: 

Swcarc not by time to eomejfor that thou haft 
Mifvfed,nere vfed,by timemifvfed orepaft. 

King, As /intend to profper and repent, 

Sothriue /in my dangerous a 'empt, 

Ofhoflile armes,my felfe, ffi; ; Is confound. 

Day yeeld me not thy light, hoi is^ thy reft, 

Be oppofite,all planets of good iuck« 

To my proceedings,ifwith pure hearts icae, . 
/rsmaculated deuotion,holy thoughts, 

/tender not thy beauteous princely daught??', 

Jn her confifts my happinefle and thine, 

Without her, folio wes to this land and me, 

7*o thee, her felf e, and many a Chriftian 
Sad dcfolation, mine, and decay,' " . 

/t cannot be auoided but by this: 

Jc will not be auoided but bv this; There 
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Therefore good mother (/muftcal! you fo) 

Be the attu rney of my lote to her. 

Pleade what 1 will be, not what /haue beene. 

Not by deferts,but what 1 will deferue: 

Vrge the neceffitie and ftate of times, 

And benotpecuiih fond in great defignes. 
jQh. Shall I be tempted ofthcDiuell thus ? 

King, /jifthe Diudl tempt thee to do good. 

£>u, Shall /forget my felfe to be my felfe ? 

King. /, if your felfes remembrance wrong your felfe. 
Qu. But thou didft kill my children. 

King, Butin your daughters wombe./lcburiethem. 
Where in that neft of fpicerie there /hall breed, 

Sclfr.s of themfelues to your recomfitnre. 

J2* *• Shall I go win my daughter to thy will 
King. And be a happie mother by the deed. 

l go, write tome very fhortly. 

King. "Be are her my true loues kiffetfarewel!. Exit.^n, 
Relenting foole.and fhallow changing woman, Enter Rat, 
%at. My gracious foueraigne.on the Wcfternc coaft, 
Rideth a puiftant Nauie,7b the ftiore 
Throng many doubtfull hollow harted friends, 
Vnarmd,and vnreiblud to beate them backe: 

Tis thought that Richmond is their Admirallj 
And there they hull, expelling but the ay d, 

Of Buckingham to welcome them a fhore. 

King. Some light- foote friend poll to the Duke cfNorfF, 
Ratliffe thy felfe, or Catesby, where is he? 

Cat, Here my Lord, 

Kin, Flie to the Dukerpoft thou to Salisbury, 

When thoucomefttherejdull vnmindfiiJl villain e 
Why ftands thou ftill,and goeft not to theDuk 
Cat. Tirft mightic foueraigne,lct me know your minde, • 
What from your grace I (hall deliuer him, 

K in. O true,good Catcsby,bid him leuieftraight, 

Tlie greateft ftrength and povver he can make, 

And meetemeprefently at Salisbury. 

Rai.\V\ut is it your highnes pleafure/ftial do at falisbury* 
K /», Why what woulds thou do there before I go? 

-K 3 %at. 
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The Tragedie 

%*t. Your Highncflc told me 1 fliould poft before. 
K.i*, Mymindeis changd fir, my mindeischangd. 

H ow now, what newes with you# Enter Darby. 

Dar. None good my Lord.to pleafe you with the hearing 
Kor none fo bad but it may well be told. 

Kw.Hoiday.a riddle, neither good nor bad: 

Why doort thou runne fo many mile about, 

Wien thou mayft tell thy tale a necrer way, 

Once more what newes? 

©^.Richmond is on the feas. 

Jfrwjj.There let him finite, and be the feat on him, 

Wnte liuerd runoagatc, what doth he there# 

Da. I know not mighty foueraigne but by euefle. 

Well fir/as you guefle, as you guefle. 

King.Sturd vp by Dorfet,Buckingham,and Elie, 

Re makes for Hngland|thcre to claime the crownc# 

Xia, Is the Chayre emptie? is the fword vnfwaid? 

Is the king dead? the Empire vnpofleft? 

Whatheireof Yorke is there aliue but we/ 

And who is Englands king, but great Yorkes heire# 

Then tell me, w hath doth he vpon the lea? 

Dar. V nlefle for that my liege, /cannot guefle. 

King, V nlefle for that, he comes to be your lieor. 

You cannot guefle, wherefore the Welchmen comes, 
Thou wilt rcuolt,and flic to him / feare, 

Dar. No mightie liege, therefore miftr uft me not. 

Kite, Where is thy power then to beate him backe# K 
Where arc thy tenants, and thy followers ? 

Are they not now vpon the Weftcrne fhore, 

Jafe conducing the rebels from their fhippes, 

Dar. No my good Lord, my frtends are in the'North. 
Xw.Cold fi iend > to Richard, what do they in the North# 
When they Ihould ferue, their foueraigne in the Weft, 
Dar. They haue not bin commanded mightie foueraigne 
Pleafeityour Maieftietogiuemeleaue, 
lie nniftcr vp my friends and meete your Grace 
Where and what time y our Maieftiefliall pleafe! 

i3*.I,],thou wouldft begone toioyne with Richmond, 
/will net truft you Sir. ^ 

Dar. Mofl mightie foueraigne, y aa 



of Richard the third. 

You haue no caufeto hold my frindfh'p doubtfull, 

/netier was.norncuer willbefaUc* , ,. , 

Kin, Well,zo mufter men j but hearcyoii,lcauc be hinde 
Your fonne George Stanlie,looke your faith be firm e: 

Or elfc, his heads aflurance is but fi auc. 

Dar. Deale with him, as I proue true to you. Exit, Dar. 

Enter a Meffenger. . 

Mtf. My Gratious fouerainge,now in Deuonfhire, 

As / by friends am well aduertifed , 

Jir William Courtney, and the luughtie I relate, 

Bifhop of Exeter, his brother there, 

With many moe confiderates, are in armes. 

Enter another UWeffenger . 

Mef. My liege, in Kent the Guilfords are in armes. 

And cuery houre more competitors 

.Flocke to their ay de, and ftill their power increafeth. 

Enter another Meffenger, 

Mef. L ord,the armic of th e D uk e of Buckingham , 
Hejlrtketb him, 

King, Out on you owles,, nothing but fonges of death* 
Take that vntill thou bringmebetter newe c * 

Mef. Your Grace rniflakeSithe newes I bring is good. 
My newes is, thatby fudden flood and fall of water, 

The Duke of Buckinghams armie is difpreft and icattercd 
And he himfelfe fled no man knowes whither. 

King. O / cry you mercie, I did miflake, 

Ratchflfe reward him for the blow l gaue him: 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen out, 

Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham? 

Mef, Such proclamation hath bin n: ade my liege. 

Enter another LMeffenger. 

Mef, Bir Thomas touell and t ord Marques Dorfer, 
Tis fat'd my Liege are vp in armes,- 
Yet this good comfort bring I to your Grace, 

The Brittaine Nauien difperft, Richmond in Dot flrire 
Sent out a boa.te fo aske them on the fiicre, 

If they were his afliftants yea, or no:. 

Who anfwered him they came from Buckingham, 

Vpon his part ie : he nrifl'r uftirig them, 

Jloift faile,and mads away for Brittaine, 




The t ragedie 

TC **g; March on, march on, fince we are vp inarmcs, 
ft not to fight with forraigne enemies, 

Yet to beate do wne thefe rebles here at home* 

Enter Catesby. 

Cat. My liege, the Dukeof Buckingham is taken. 
That* the beftnewes, that the Earle of Richmond 
Is with a mightie power landed at Milford, 

Is colder tydings, yet they mail be told. 

King* Away towards Salisbury, while we reafon here, 
Aroyall battell might be woune and loft. 

Some one takeorder Buckingham be brought 
To .Salisbury, the reft march on with me, 

Enter Darby , Sir Christopher. 

Da r. Sir Chriftopher. tel! Richmond this from me, 

Tn at in the ftie of this mod bloudie bore, 

My fonne George Stanley is frar.ktvpin hold, 
ft / reuolt, offgoes yong Georges head, 

T he fcare of that, withholds my prefent aide, 

But tell me, where is princely Richmond now i 

C^fijl. AtPcmbrooke, or at Hertford -weft in Wales, 
*1 ~)ar, What men of name refort to him# 

S. Chrijl, Syr Walter Herbert, a renowmed fouldier, 
Syr Gilbort Talbot, fir Viliam Stanley, 

Oxford, doubted Pembrooke,fir lames Blunt, 

R ice vp Thomas, with a valiant crew. 

Jf’ith many nioeofnob’efameand worth* 

And towards London they do bend their courfe. 

If by the way they be not fought withail. 

Dar. Rcturnevntomy Loi d, commend me to him, 
Tell him, the Queene hath hartilv confented 
He lhall efpowle Elizabeth her daughter, 

Thefe Letters will reColue him of my ininde, 

Farewell. Exeunt, 

Enter Buckingham to execution. 

Buc. Will r.ot king Richard let me fpeake with himj 
Rat, No my Lord, therefore be patient. 

Buc, Waitings, and Ed wards children, Riuers, Gray, 
Holy king Henry, and thy feire fonne Edward, 
Vaughan, and all ihathauc mifearried, 

By vnderhand corrupted, fowle iniuftice, 



of Richard the third. 

IF that your moodie dif contented foules., 

Do through the cloudes behold this prefent houre, 

Euen for reuenge,mocke my deftruftion : 

This is Allfoules day fellovves,isitnoti 

%at. It is my Lord. , ,, 

Buc, Why then Allfoules day, is my bodies doomdday : 
This is the day ..that in king Edwards time 
I wiftvt might fall on rae.when I was found 
Falfe to his children, or his wiues allies : 

This is the day wherein / wilht to fall, 

By the falfe faith of him I trufted moft : 

This, this Allfoules day, to my fcarefull foulc, 

7s the determinde refpite ofmy wrongs : 

That high all feer that /dallied with, 

Hath turnd my fained praier on my head, 

And giuen in earned what /begd in ieaft. 

Thus doeth he forfe the fword of wicked mea 
To turne their points on their maifters bofome: 

Now Margarets curfe is fallen vpon my head. 

When he quoth /he, fliall fplit thy heart with forrow. 
Remember Margaret was a Prophetefle. 

Come firs,conuey me to the blocke of fliame. 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the dew of blame. 

Enter %jchmondwith drums and trumpets. 

Rich. Fellovves in aimes,and my moft louing friends, 
Bruild vnderneath the yoake of tyrannic, 

Thus favre into thebowels of the land, 

Haue we marcht on without impediment : 

And here rcceiue we from our Father Sranley, 

Lines of fairc comfort, and encouragement. 

The wretched, bloudie, and vfurpinjg bore. 

That fpoild your fommer-field, and fruitfull vines, 

Swils your warmc blood like wafh,and makes his trough 
Tnyour inboweld bofomes,this foulefwine 
Lies now euen in the center of this lie, 

Nearetothe towne ofLeyceftcras we learne: 

From Tamworth thither, is but one daies march. 

In Gods name cHcare on, couragious friends. 

To reape the harueft of parpetuall peace, 

h % 
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By this one bloodie triall of/harpc warre. 

1. Lor. Euery mans confcience is a thoufand fwords 
To fighi againft that bloody homicide. 

2. Lor. [ doubt not but his friends will file to vs. 

3. Lor. He hath no friends, but who arefriends for feare 
Which in his greateft need will fhrinke from him. 

Rich, AH for our vantage, then in. Gods name march, 

T rue hope is fwift,and flies with fwallowes win 11 s, 

Kings it make Gods,and meaner creatures kings. ’ 

Enter IC. Richard. N orjf. Rat clijfe, Cates with others. 

King. Here pitch our tents, euen here in Bofworth field 
Why how now Catesby,why lookefl thou fo fad; 

Cat, My heart is ten times lighter then my lookes. 

King. Norffolke, come hither; 

Norffolke,wcmufthaueknockes,ha,muft wenot# 

Nor. We mu ft both gitie and take, my gracious Lord, 
King. Yp with my tent there,here will / lye to night, 

*ut where tomorrow ’well all is one for that: 

Who hath defcried the number of the foe? 

Nor. Sixeor feuen thoufand. is their greateft number. 
King. Why our battalion trebcls that account, 

Befides,the kings name is a tower offtrength, 

Which they.vpon theaduerfepartie want : 

Vp with my tent there, valiant gentlemen. 

Let vs furuey the vantage of the field, 

Call for fome men of found direction, 

Lets want no difcipline,make no delay, 

For Lords, to morrow is a bufie day. Exeunt, 

Enter Richmond with the L ords. 

Rich. The wearie Sunne hath made a golden feate. 

And by the bright tracke of his fierieCarre, 

Giues iignall ofa goodly day to morrow : 

Where is fir William Brandon, he fhall beare my ftandcrd, 
TheEarleofPembrookekeepe hisregiment. 

Good Captaine Jlunf,beare my good night to him, 

And by thefecond houre in the morning, jy* 

Defire the Earle to fee me in my tent. 

Yet one thing more, good /Hunt before thou goeft, 

Where is Lord Stanley quart erd,doeft thou know i 
Sim, Vales /hauemifiane hi's colours much, Which 
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of Richard the third* 

W'hich well I am afliiredlhauenotdone, 

His regiment lieth halfe a mile at leaft, 

South from the mightie power of the king* 

Rich. I( without pcrill it be poflible. 

Good captain Blunt beare my good night to him. 

And giue him from me, this mod needful fcrowle* 

Slant. Vpon my life my Lord, /le vndertakeit. 

Rich. Farewell good Blunt. 

Giue me fome /nice and paper in my tent, 

/le draw the forme and modle ofour battel!* 

Limit each leader to his feuerall charge. 

And partin iuft proportion our fmall ftrength: 

Cbme.lct vs co.ifultvpontomorrowes bufinefle. 

In to our tent, die aire is rawe and cold. 

Enter K RJchard,Norjf. Rat cliff* fiat esbj. 

King. Whatisaslockef 

£at, It is fixe of the clocke,full fupper time. 

King, / will not fup to night, giue me fome /nkc & paper, 
fF'natismy beuer eafierthen it was? 

And all my armor laid into my tent? 

Cat. It is my liege, and all things are in readinefle* 

King. Good Horffokehie thectothy charge, 

Vfe carefull watch, chufe truftie Centincll. 

Nor. I gee my Lord, 

King, Jtur with the Larke tomorrow gentle Norffolke, 
Nor. T warrant you my Lord* 

"King. Cates bie. • 

Rat. My Lord. 

King, Send out a Purfenant atarmes 
To Stanleys regement, bid him bring his power 
Jefore Sun rifmg, leaft his fonne George fall 
/nto the blinde cane ofeternall night. 

Fill me a bowle of wine, glue me a watch, 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 

Looke thet my flaucs be found and not too heauy Ratliflfc. 
Rat. My Lord. 

King. S iwelfthou the melancholy L.Northumberlandf 
Rat. /homas the Earle of Surrey and himfelfc, 

Much about Cockfhut time, from troupe to troupe 

**«•. -v-v ,:-- -.mar ■ L 2 Went 
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Went through the armie chearing vp the fouldiers. 

• So lam iatisfied.gme mea bowleofwine 
I haue not that alacritieoflpirit, * 

Nor chcare of mind that / was wont to haue * 

Set it downe./synke and paper readied 
%at. / 1 is my Lord, 

King Bid my guard watch,leaue me. 

Rathffe about the mid ofnight come to my tent 
And helpe to arms inedeaue me / fay. Exit Rat/ifF, 

enter D*rh p . Vc uJl nh i,,™ RMl ®'- 

Dar. rortunc and viciorie fit on thy iidine 

,*'*• , AU c °! ,,for ' ft 3 ' th = <■» k« night can iffoord, 

Be to thy perfon, noble father in la we, 

7cll me how fares our noble mother i 
Var.l by attorney bieile thee from thy mother. 

Who prates continually for Richmonds "ood 
So much for that , the Went houres fteale on * 
Andflakiedarkncffebreakes within theEaft 
In briefe,for fo the feafon bids vs be: 

Prepare thy battell early in the morning, 

And put thy fortune to the arbritrement ’ 

Ofbloodic ftrokes and mortall flarin^ warre 
/as / may, that which / would 1 canno?. 

With beftaduantage will deceitie the time. 

And aide thee in this doubtfull Ihocke ofarmes* 

But on thy fide /may not bee too forward, 

Lett being feenc, thy brother tender George, 

Be executed in thy fathers fight. 

Farwell, the leifurear.d the fearefulltime, 

Cuts off the feremonious vows of hue. 

And ample enterchange of fweet difeourfe. 

Which folongfundiied frinds Ihould dwell vpon 

God giue vs leifure for thefe rights of lone, ‘ ’ 

Once more adue, be valiant aud fpeed well, 
t Bieb* . Good Lord condua him to his regiment,’ - 
Jk firiue with troubled thoughts to takea nap. 

Led ^eden Humber peife me downe tomorrow 
When I fhould mount witih wings of victory- 
Once more good night kind Lords & gentlemen- Exeunt. 
O thou whofe captame/ account my feife, Looks 




o / Richard the Third. 

Looke on my forces with a gracious eye : 

Putin their hands thy brufing Irons of wrath, 

That they may crulh downe with a heauie fall. 

The vfurping helmets of our aduerfaries. 

Make vs thy mimfters of chaftifement. 

That we may praife thee in thy vi&orie. 

To thee I do commend my watchfull foule, 

Ere /let fall the windowes of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking,oh, defend me frill. 

£ Mter the ghofl of prince Edfonne to Henry the pxt. 
ghoft to K.Ri , Let me fit heauie on thy foule to morrowj 
Thinke how thou ftabft me in my prime of youth, 
AtTcukesbury : difpaire therefore and die. 

To 'Rich . Be cheerefnl Richmond, for the wronged foultt 
Of butchrcd Princes fight in fhy behalfe, 

King Henries i flue Richmond comforts thee. 

Enter the (j hofl of Henry the pxt, 

Ghofi to K.T\i, When / was mortall, my annointed body. 
By thee was punched full of holes, 

Thinkeon the Tower, and me .’difpaire and die, 
Harricthe fixt bids thee difpaire and die. 

To 'Rich, Vertuous and holy be thou conquerour, 
Harrie that prophefied thou fhouldefr be king, 

Doth comfort thee in thy fleepe,liue andfloriih. 

Enter the Cjhofl of Clarence 
Ghoft, Let me fit heauie in thy foule to inorrbw, 

1 that was wafht to death with fulfome wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betray d to death: 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me, 

And fall thy edgelcfle fword, difpaire and die. 

fo Rich, Thou offpring of the houfeof Lancafrer, 

The wronged heires of Y orke do "pray for thee. 

Good Angels guard thy battell, liue and florifri. 

Enter the ghoft of %iuers foray, Vaughan. 

Ria. Let me fit heauie in thy foule to morrow, 

Riuers that died at Pomfret, difpaire and die. 

Gray, Thinke vpon Gray,and let thy fcule difpaire. 
Vattgh, Thinke vpon Vaughan,and with gitiitiefeare 
Let fall thy launce ; difpaire and die, 

L % : AH 
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All to %ich. Awake and thinkc out wrong. j n Ri.bofome 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day. C * 

n , D , , Enter thJ§beft cfL<Ha(U„o U 

yw.BIoodyand guiltie, guiltily awake. 

And in a bloody battellcnd thy dayes. 

Think on L. htaftings,difpaire and die. 

To Ri.Quiet vnrroubledfoi.le,awake,awake. 

Armc,fightand conquer forfaire Englands fake 

ru , I/ - l M ^ th ‘ Gho hofthc t^ yongPri ; ces 
g o.toK.K.D.ez me on thy confins fmothied in the 
Let vs belaid within thy. bo/ome Richard, ToL r 
And way thee downe to ruine.ftiame and death. * 

-^Nephewes iou!es bid thee difpaireand die. 

1 o Ki.Sicepe Richmondileepe in peace md <„,i „ • • 

GooJ Angels g„ ;r J thee ftoni the 

Liueand beget a happie raceof Kin°s, ' 

Edwards vnhappie fonnes do bid thee flori/h' 

p . , , f nter .f e ^ ho fl 0 f&H'e»e Amehit w)fe< 

Richard, thy wife, that wretched Anne thy wife 
-That neuer ilept a quiet houre with thee 
Now fils thy fleepe with perturbations’, 

To morrow in the battaile thinkeon me 
A " d ^ ^yedgekilefword.difpaire and die. 

To R,ch c Thou quiet foulelleepe thou a quietiW 
Dreame ©ffuccefleand happie vifloric, 1 uce P e » 
f'hy Aduerfaries wife doth prav for the’e, 
rn £nt r\ the , Gho(l a f Buckingham. 

Thefirft was /that helpt thee to the Crowne 

Thy laft was I that felt thy tyrannic 
0,’n the battell thinke on Buckingham 
And die in terror of thy guiltineffe : 

Dreame on dreame on.of bloody deeds and death 

Fain, nig difpaire, dj/pairmg yeeld thy breath, 

1 o Rk I dyed for hope ere /could lend thee aid 
But cheare thy heart, and be thou not difinayd 

And ‘^,2°^. Angels fighton Richmonds fide,' 

And Richard fals in heightof all his pride 

„ KRich « r <tft«'tcth cm of dreame. 

ICR,. Gnie trie another horfe.bind vpmy wounds- 
, Jiauemercic/efu : foft,] did but dreame. > O Coward 
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of Richard the third. 

O coward confcience,how doefl thou affliff nief 
The lights bunie blew, it is not dead midnight • 

Cold fearefuil drops Rand on ray trembling tk/h, 

What do I feare my felfe ? thers none elle by, 

Richard loucs Richard, that is, I am I : 

Is there a murtherer here ? no. Yes I am. 

Then flic, what from myfelfe? great rcafon why , 

Left /reuenge. What my felfe vpon my felfe? 

Alacke 1 loue my felfe, wherefore* for any good 
That I myifelfe haue done vnto my felfe? 

O no : alas /rather hate my felfe, 

For hatcfull deeds committed by my felfe : 

7amaviHaine,yet /lye,/amnot. 

Foole of thy felfe fpeake wcll,foole do not Hatter, 

My confidence hath a thoufand feuerall tongues. 

And euery tongue brings in a feuerall tale, 

And euery tale condemnes me for a villaine : 

Peritirie, in the higheft degree, 

Murther, fterne murther,in the dyreft degree, 

AH feuerall finnes, all vfde in each degree, 

Throng all to the barre, crying all, guiltie, guiltie, 

/ihall difpare,there is no creature loues me. 

And if/ die, no foule fhall pittic rot : 

And wherefore fiaould they* finee that I my lelre, 
Findein my felfe, no pittie to my felfe. 

Me thought the foules of all that /mnrthred 

Came alfto my tent, and euery on did threat 
To morrowes vengeance on the head of: Richard* 

Snter %atciiffe. 

%ai. My /ford. 

Km. Zounds, who is heare* 

Rat * R»tliffe,my Lord tis /: the early village cocke 
Hath twife.done falutatioti to the morne, 

Your friends are vp, and buckle on their armor. 

Km?, O Ratcbffe, /haue dreamd a fearefuil dreame. 
What thinkft thou, will our friends proue all true* 

Rat. Nodoptmy iord. 

Km?. ORatcliffe, /feare, /feare. 

Rat 4 Nay good iny Lord>bc net au*aid or fhadowes# 
Rinfr By ths Apoftlejpaul, fhadowes to night 
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Haue ftrooke more terror to the foule of Richard 
Then can the fubftance often thoufand fouldiers * 

Armed in proofe, and led by (hallowRichmond, 

1 is not yeftfeare day, come goe with me, 

Voder our Tents Ik play theeawfe- dropper 
To heare if any means to lhrinke from me. * Exeunt 

Enter the Leris to Richmond, 

Lords, Good morrow Richmond. 

Rich, Cne mercy Lords, and watchfull Gentlemen 
That you haue tanetardiefl iggard here, ’ 

Lor, How haue you fleptmy Lord? 

Rich, The fwecteft fleepe, and faired boding drcames, 
7nat euer entrcd in a drotvfie head, 

Haue 1 fincc your departure had my £ords. 

Me thought their foules, whofe bodies Richard murthered. 
Came to my tent, and cried on viaorie ; * 

Jpromifeyou my foule is very iocund 
In the remembrance of fo fai re a dreame. 

How farreinto the morning is it Lords? 

Lor, Vpon the ftroke of fo ure. 

M thc ” t j s 1 time to arme > and g iu e direftion. 

More then / haue fa.ddou.ng country men, {His Oration* 

The leifure and inforcement of the time, (his fottidiers 

Forbids to dwell vpon, yet remember this, 

God, and our good caufe, fight vpon our fide 
The prayers of holy faints and wronged foules 
Like high read bulworkes.ftand before our faces 
Richard except, thofe whom we fight againft, * 

Had rather haue vs winne, then him they follow • 

For, what ,s he they follow i truly gentlemen 

A bloudy tyrant, and a homicide. 

One raifd in bloud, and one in bloud eftabli/bed : 

One that made meanes to come by what he hath, * 

And flandered thofe that were themcanes to helpeh imj 
A bafe foule ftone, made precious by the foile F 
Ot hnglands chaire, where he is falfly fet. 

One that hath eucr bene Gods enemy j 
T'iien if you fight againft Gods enemy 
C7od will in iuftice ward you as his fouldiers • 

-tfyou do fweare to put a tyrantdownc, 
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of Riehrad the thiri# 

You fleepe in peace, the tyrant being fiaine, 

Jfyou do fight againft your countries foc«, 

Your countries fat, (halt pay your paines the lure* 

7fyou do fightinlafegaidofyoui wiues. 

Your fTiucs (hall welcome home the conquercrs s 
ou do free your children from thefword. 

Your childrens children quits h m your age: 

Then in the name of God and all fhefe rights, 

Aduance your ftandards, draw your willing (words 
For me, the ranfomc of my bold attempt, 

Jhall be this cold coips on the earths cold face: 

But if /thriuc, the game of my attempt, 

The leaft of you (hall fliare his part therof, 

Jound drums and trumpets boldly, and cheerfully, 
(?od,and -faint George, Ricl.mond t and viaorie.^ 

Enter Kmg%ichard, Rat &c. 

What faid Northumberland as touching Richmond? 
Rot. That he was ntuer trained vp marines, 
j H< faid the truth, and what faid Surry then? 

R4L Hefmildand faid, thebetterfor ourpurpofe. 
King, He was in the right, and fo indeed it is : 

Tell the elocke there. The ciockeflriketh. 

< Glue me a Kalender, who Caw thc-fimnctoday* 

Rd/,Not J my Lord. 

Kin, Then he difdaines to (bine, for by the bookc 
Hefliould hauebrau’o the Had an hourcagoc* 

A blacke day will it be to fowc bodie /Tat. 

%M. My -^ord, 

Kt»£. The funne will not be feenc to day> 

The sk?e doth f rowne and lowrc vpon our at mie, 

I would thefedeawie tearcr were horn the ground. 

Not (bine to day: why.whatisthattemc s 

More then to /fichmond ? for the felfe.fame heauen 
That frowncs on me, lookes fadly v pou him. 

Enter Norffolh 

Nor . Artne,armc;my Lord, the foe vans in the field. 

K ing. Come, buftle, bridle, caparifonmy horfe, 

Call vp Lord Stanly , bid him bring his power, \ 

1 nil lead forth toy (ouldiers to the plaine, 

U And 
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And thin my bated! flbaU be ordered. 

My foreword RaHbedrawnein length, 

Coiiiifbn'fcecjMjily ,>f iioiTe jnd Foote, 

Our Ar.nets (haHHeplj .ee! in rhe midft, 

/ohn Duke-f N ,rffo k , r.i o,mas Earle of Surrey 
Slid! luue the lej Jng of rh? Fo -teandhorie 
Tn.:y thus Jircfted, we wilt follow 
Jn til e ma ne b iftell. wiiofe puiilanceon either fide 
*’ 13 I • K j v > clt winged with our cbicfdf horfe: 

T.m ind Saint Geotge to boote, what thinkefl thou Mor. 

or. A good direction warlike fouerainge, Hejheveth 
Tnisfound/ on my rent.dus m >rnin<r, htm, n , n .~ 

hcjt*y of Vorfoi^e be not fo botet, ^ * 

For Dickon thy maifter, u bought and fold. 

King, \ thing deuifid by the cnemie, 

Goc Gentlemen euery nun vnro Ins charge 
Let not our babling d earner affright our Rules, 

Gonfcienee is a word that cowards vfe, 

Deuifde at firfl to keep the ft; ong in awe, 4 

Our (trong armes be our confidence, fwords our lavye. 
March on,.ioynebianely,letv$ too it pelixncll ~~ ' 

It not to heaueiythen hand in h and to hell, Hu option to , 
What (hali nay more then /haueiiiferdj hu arm*.. 

Remember whom you are to cope .wit! a'l 
A Fort of vagabonds, rafcals and runawaies, 

A (cum of 8rittaine?,and bafe lackey pefanrs, 

Whom their orecloyed country v mit' forth 
7o defperate aduentu- cs & aflbr *d dcfh uaion, 

You (Lcping fa fc, they bring you to vnrcll ; 

You hailing lands, <5c blel} with beauteous vviues^ 

They wou«d reftrainctheone, diOaine the other/ 

And who doth lead them but a paltiy fellow. 

Long kept in /Jntcaineat ourflioiherscofl, 

A milkefopt, one that neuer in his life 

Felt fo much cold as ouer flioo >s in fnow : , . 

Lets wh p thefe flraglevs ore thefeas asainej 

i-ahh hence thefeouei weening rags of France, 

Thefe famifhrt beggers weary of their hues. 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exployt, 

For want ofmeancs poore rats had hangd ihcmfe!uc 5 . 
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ofRicbardthethtrU,—' 

/fwebeconq^cred,lct men conquers v$ v 

And not thefe baltard Brittaines whom our fathers 

J-Jaue in their owne iand beat, n bobd and thud -pr s .. 

And on record left them the heir.es of flxsnie* 

Shull (hefemioy our lancfdye with our wines? 

Rauifli ourdaughterSjharkc i heare their drum, 

Right Gentlemen of England, fight boldly yeomen, . 
Draw Archers draw,youi an owes to the head, 

£pur your proud horfes hard s and 1 idc in blood, 

Amaze the welkin with Vour broken ftaues, 

Wn at fuies Lord St: nle^vill he bring his power# 

Me/. My £ord*he doth denie to come. 

Kh{*. Off with his fonne Georges head*. 

Nor. My Z^ord^heenci^ieispaftthemarffi, 

M rer the baruile,let George Stanley die, 

K «*£. A thoufi.nd hearts are great within my bofomc, 
Aduanceour fhndards fet vpononr fibes. 

Our ancient word ofcourage faire Saint £/corge 
Jnfpire vs with the fpleene of fierie Dragons, 

Vpon thtm,viftoric firs on cur helmet. 

tSiUrum excur [tens, Enter Catesbie. 
fat. ffefcew my Z,.'rtt of Noriolke,rckew,refcew, 

T he king ena£l> more wonders then a man, 

P aring an oppofite to euery da*ger, 

His hoi fe is fl jine,and al! on foote he fights. 

Seeking for R chmond in tlrcthroateo death, 

Refcew faire Z,ord,orclfethe d.yisloll Enter Richard.- 
K *«• A horfe, a horfc,my kitigdome for a horfe. 

Cat, Withdraw my £ord,ile helpeyou to a horfe, 

K»». Shue / haue let my life vpon a caff. 

And [ will (land the hazard of the day, 

Itbinke there he fixe Richmonds in the field, 

Fiue bane / fl line to day, in flead of him, 

A horfe, a horfe.mv kingdome tor a horfe, 
jUamm, Enter Richard and Rfichmindjhey fight, Richard it 
fiunefthen retrait being foundt d. F. n et EtrhmondfDarbj 
bearing the crowne mth other Lords, 

Ri.God and yo ir a-me; be praifed viftorious friends, 

T lie day is ours, the bloody dog is dead, 

2?*r.C omagious Richm6d,wei hafl thou acquit thee, Lot 




L«e I' cre tins long vfiirped royalties 
Item I jhede jd temples of this bloody wretch 
Haue I plecktofffo grace thy browes nithall, 

Weare i.gand make rm ch of it. 

T^tcb. Great God of heawen fav Amen to all. 
tell me, is young George Stanly huinsr? 



. 

. 



H /' S ‘“y Lord,ar.d fJcm Icfter ToW 
W «- U A Cr t ^L P fa ^ c y° u » wc niay now w i didraw vs 
r 1 what men of name are flame on either fide •» 
John Du^e of Norfolk' fVtter LcrJ Frriu.fr R 0 ktrt 
Brokenhury cfr fir Ktuuim Br*naon. 

_ Rich, /nter their bodiesas become their births 
i'roclaimca pardon to the fouldiers fled * 

That in fubimflion wilt retut ne-to vs, * 

And then as we haue fane the Sa crament, 

: ; We will vnitc the white rofe and the red. I 

Smile heauen vpon this faire coniunftion. 

That longhaue frownd vpou their enmitic, < 

WK’nat traitor heares me, and faies not Amen? 

England hath long benemadde.and fcard her fel ft. 

The brother blindly /bed the brothers blood. 

Tbc father rafihly flaughteredhis ownc Tonne 
The fonne compeld.bene butcher to the fire * 

All this diuided Yorke and Lancaftcr, ’ 

Diuidedin their dire diuifion. 

O now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

Tne true fuccecders of each royall houfe, 

‘ “By Gods faire ordinance conioyne together' 

And let thyheircs (God if thy will be fo) 
iitirich che time to come with iniooth-faft peace 
^.th fmiliiigplentie,and faire profperous dayes,’ 

Abate the edge of traitors, gracious Lord, 

That would reduce thefe bloody dayes again?, 

And make poore England weepe in ftreames ofblood* 
Let them not liue to tafi this lands encreafe. 

That would with treafon wound this faire lands peaces 
...Now ciuill w. unds are flopt,peare liues againe. 

That pie may long liuchcre, God fay Arntn* 
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